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C A D E N U S 

A N' D. 

VANESSA. 

Written Anno 171 3* 

TH 'Ejhepherds and the nymphs were feen 
Pleading before the Cyprian queen. 
The council for the * fair began, 
Accufing the falfe creature man. 
.The brief with weighty crimes was charg'd, 
On which the pleader much enlarg'd j 
That Cupid now has loft his art, 
Or blunts the point of ev'ry dart ; — 
His altar now no longer fmokes. 
His mother's aid no youth invokes : 
This tempts Free-thinkers to refine, 
And bring in doubt their pow'rs divine ; 
Now love is dwindled to intrigue. 
And marriage grown a money-league. 
Which crimes aforefaid (with her leave) 
Were (as he humbly did conceive J ^ 
Againft our fov'reign lady's peace, 
Againft the ftatute m that cafe, 

* This poem is founded up- need not here be inquired : hif 

on an offer of marriage made principal defign is to expofe the 

by a young lady to her precep- faults and follies in both kxes^ 

tor: whether fuch an incident by which love is degraded, and 

really happened, or what gave marriage rendered fubfervient 

the po^ occafion to fuppofe it, to fordid purpofcs* 

B 2 Againft 
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4 ■ CADENUS and VANESSA." 

Againft her dignity and crown : 
Then pray'd an arifwer, and fat down. 

The nymphs with fcorn beheld their foes ; 
When the defendant's council rofe, 
And, what jio lawyer ever lack'd, 
With impudence own'd all the fad; 
But, what the gentleft heart would vex. 
Laid all the fault on t'other fex. 
That modern love is no fiich thing, 
As what thofe ancient poets fing ; 
A fire celeftial, chafte, refin'd, 
Conceived and kindled in the mind. 
Which having found an equal flame. 
Unites, and both become the fame. 
In diif'rent breafts together burn. 
Together both to aflies turn : 
But women now feel no fuch fire, 
And only know the grofs defire. 
Their paffions move in lower ipheres, 
Where^e'er caprice or folly fibers, 
A dog, a parrot, or an ape, 
Or fome worfe brute in human fhape, 
Engrofs the fancies of the fair, 
The few foft pipmepts they can fpare 
From vifits to receive and pay, 
From fcandal, politicks, and play. 
From fans, and flounces, and brocades, 
From equipage and parjc-parades, 
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CADENUS and VANESSA. 5 

^Prom all the thoufand female toys, 
From ev'ry trifle that employs 
The out or infide of their heads 
Between their toylets and their beds. 

In a dull ftream, which moving flow, 
You hardly fee the current flow, 
If a fmall breeze obfl:ruds the courfe, 
It whirls about for want of force, 
And in its narrow circle gatliers 
Nothing but chaff", and fl:raws, and feathers: 
The current of a female mind 
Stops thus, and turns with ev'ry wind ; 
Thus whirling round, together draws 
Fools, fops j and rakes, for chaff" and fl:raws. 
Hence we conclude, no women's hearts 
Are won by virtue, wit, and parts ; 
Nor are the men of fenfe to blame. 
For breafi:s incapable of flame : 
The fault mufl: on the nymphs be plac'd, 
Grown fo corrupted in their tafl:e. 

The pleader, having fpoke his befl:, 
Had witnefs ready to attefl:, 
Who fairly could on oath depofe. 
When quefliions on the fadt arofe. 
That ev'ry article was true ; 
Nor further thofe deponents knew^---^ 
Therefore he humbly would inflft, 
The bill might be with cofts difmift* 

B 3 The 
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6 CADENUS and VANESSA. 

The caufc appear'd of fb much weight. 
That Fenus^ from her judgment-feat, 
Defir'd them not to talk fo loud, 
Elfe flie muft interpofe a cloud : 
For, if the heavenly folk fhould know 
Thefe pleadings in the courts below^ 
That mortals here difdain to love. 
She ne'er could mew her face above ; 
For Gods, their betters, are too wife 
To value that, which men defpife. 
And then, faid flie, my fon and I 
Muft ftrole in air 'twixt earth and iky ; 
Or elfe, fliut out from heav'n and earth, 
Fly to the fea, my place of birth ; 
There live with daggled mermaids pent. 
And keep on fifh perpetual lent. 

But, fince the cafe appear'd fo nice, 
She thought it beft to take advice. 
The Mufes by their king's permiifion. 
Though foes to love, attend the feffion. 
And on the right hand took their places 
In order ; on the left, the Graces : 
To whom fhe might her doubts propofe 
On all emergencies that rofe. 
The Mufes oft were feen to frown ; 
The Graces half-afham'd look down ; 
And 'twas obferv'd, there were but few 
Of either fex among the crew, 
Whom Ihe or her affeflbrs knew. 
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CADENUS and VANESSA. 7 

The Goddefs foon began to fee, 
Things were not ripe for a decree, 
And faid fhe muft confult her books, 
The lovers'. F/etaSy BraBonsy Cokes. 
Firft to a dapper clerk fhe beckon'd 
To turn to Ovidy book the fecond ; 
She then referr'd them to a place 
In J^irgil (vide Didoh cafe ; ) 
As for Tibullus% reports, 
They never pafs'd for law in courts : 
For Cofwleys briefs, and pleas of Waller j 
Still their authority was fmaller. 

There was on both fides much to fay : 
She'd hear the caufe another day; 
And fo {he did, and then a third ; 
She heard it — there fhe kept her word : 
But with rejoinders and repUes, 
Long bills, and anfwers ftujfFd with lyes. 
Demur, imparlance, and efibign. 
The parties ne'er could ifllie join : 
For fixteen years the caufe was fpun. 
And then ftood, where it firft begun. 

Now, gentle Clioy fing or fay. 
What F'enus meant by this delay. 
The Goddefs, much perplex'd in mind 
To fee her empire thus declin'd. 
When firft this grand debate arofe. 
Above her wifdom to compofe, 

B 4. Con- 
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8 CADENUS and VANESSA; 

Conceiv'd a projed in her head . 
To work her end^it: which, if it fped, 
Wou'd fliew thei a*^«fe)fef ith&xstufe 
Far better than c<pLriiki»gria.ws. , 

In a glad hour JUufmdAtxi' . ; > 
Produc'd on eajrth a WJ^d'TOUs maid) 
On whom the qpeen d£ love was bent 
To try a.new experiments . .; ';•: i 
She threw her law-books, on the ihelf, 
And thus debated with, herfelf. . 

Since men alledge, they ntt,x can find 
Thofe beauties in a female.mindj.; . 
Which raife a. flame, that will endure 
For ever uncorrupt and pure ; 
If 'tis with reafon they complain, 
This inftant fhall reftore, my reign. 
I'll fearch where ev'ry virtue ;dwells. 
From courts inc^ufive down to cells ; 
What preachers talk, or {kges write : 
Thefe I will gather and unite, : 
And reprefent them to mankind .. 
Colleded in that infantas mind. . 

This faid,fhe plucks in heav'n's high bow'rs 
A Iprig of amaranthine flow'rs. 
In nedtar thrice infufes bays, 
Three times refin'd in Tttanz rays ; 
Then calls the Graces to her aid. 
And fprinkles thrice the new-born maid : 

From 
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CADENUS and VANESSA; ^ 

From whence the tender fldn afRimes 

A fweetnefs above all perfiimes : 

From whence a cleanlinefs remains, 

Incapable of outward flains : 

From whence that decency of mind. 

So lovely in the female kmd ; 

Where not one carelefs thought intrudes 

Lefs modeft than the fpeech of prudes ; 

Where never blufh was call'd in aid, 

That fpurious virtue in a maid, 

A virtue but at fecond-hand ; 

They bluih, becaufe they underftand. 

The Graces next would aft their part, 
And fhew'd but little of their art ; 
Their work was half already done, 
The child with native beauty fhone ; 
The outward form no hdp requir'd : 
Each breathing on her thrice, infpir'd 
That gentle, foft, engaging air, 
Which in old times adom'd the fair : 
And faid, " Vanejfa be the name, 
" By which thou fhalt be known to fame ; 
" f^anejfa^ by the Gods enroU'd : 
" Her name on earth—fhall not be told." 

But ftill the work was not compleat, 
When Venus thought on a deceit : 
Drawn by her doves, away ftie flies, 
And finds out Pallas in the ikies : 

Dear 
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lo CADENUS rf«i -VANESSA. 

Dear PallaSy I have been this mom 
To fee a lovely infant bom ; 
A boy in yonder iile below, 
So like my own without his bow. 
By beauty cou'd your heart be won, 
You'd Iwear it is Apollo % fon : 
But it fli^l ne'er be faid, a child 
So hopefiil has by me been fpoil'd ; 
I have enough befides to Ipare, 
And give him wholly to your care. 

Wifdom's above fulpe^ting wiles : 
The queen of learning gravely fmiles, 
Down from Olympus comes with joy, 
Miftakes Vanejfa for a boy ; 
Then fows within her tender mind 
Seeds long unknown to womankind ; 
For manly bofoms chiefly fit, 
The feeds of knowledge, judgment, wit : 
Her foul was fuddenly endu'd 
With jufHce, tmth, and fortitude ; 
With honour, which no breath can ftain. 
Which malice muft attack in vain ; 
With open heart and bounteous hand. 
But Pallas here was at a fbund ; 
She knew in our degen'rate days 
Bare virtue could not live on praife ; — - 
That meat muft be with money bought : 
She therefore, upon fecond thought, 

Infiis'd 
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CADENUS tfw/ VANESSA. n 

Infiis'd, yet as it were by Health, 
Some fmall regard for ftate and wealth ; 
Of which, as fliegrew up, there ftay'd 
A tindure in the prudent maid : 
She manag'd hercftate with care, 
Yet lik'd three footmen to her chair. 
But, left he ihould negled his ftudies 
Like a young heir, the thrifty Goddefe 
(For fear young mafter fliould be fpoil'd,) 
Wou'd uie him like a younger child ; 
And, after long computing, found 
'Twou'd come to juft five thoufand pound. 
The queen of love was pleas'd, and proud. 
To fee Vanejfa thus endow'd : 
She -doubted not but luch a dame 
Through ev'ry breaft would dart a fkme; 
That ev'ry rich and lewdly Iwain 
With pride wou'd drag about her chdn ; 
That fcholars wou'd forfake their bodks 
To ftudy bright Vaneffd% looks ; 
As fheadvanc'd, that womankind 
Wou'd by her model form their mind. 
And all their condilA wou'd be try'd 
By her, as an unerring guide ; 
Offending daught3ers oft wou'd hear 
Vaneffd^ praife rung in their ear : 
Mifs Betty y when fhe does a fault. 
Lets fallf. her knife, or fpills the fait, 

Will 
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12 CADENU6 and VANESSA* 

Will thus be by her mother chid, 
" 'Tis what Vaneffantv^ did*" 
Thus by the nymphs and fwains ador'dj 
My pow'r (hall be again r&ftor'd, 
And happy lovers bMmy reign ^—' 
So Venus hop'd> but hop'd in vain. 

For, when in time x\[^ martial maid 
Found out the trick that Venus play'd^ 
She fhakes her helm, flie knits her brows, 
And fir'd with indignation vows. 
To-morrow, e*er the letting lun, 
She'd all undo, that flie had done. 

But in the poets we may find, 
A wholefome law time out of mind 
Had been confirm'd by fate's decree ; 
That Gods, of whatfoe'er degree, 
Relume not what themfelves have giv'n^ 
Or any brother-God in heav'n ; 
Which keeps the peace among the Gods, 
Or they muft always be at odds : 
And Pallas y if fhe broke the laws, 
Muft yield her foe the ftronger caufe ; 
A fhame to one, fo much ador'd 
For wifdom at yoves council-board. 
Befides, Ihe fear'd the queen of love 
Wou'd meet with better friends above* 
And though flie muft with grief refled. 
To fee a mortal virgin deck'd 

With. 
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CADENUS and VANESSA. 13 

With graces hitherto unknown 
To female breafts^ except her own ; 
Yet fhe wou'd aft as beft became 
A Goddefs of unlpotted fame. 
She knew, by augury divine, 
Venus wou'd fail in her delign : 
She ftudy'd well the point, and found 
Her foe's concfufions were not ibund. 
From premifles erroneous brought, 
And therefore the dedudion's nought. 
And muft have contrary effeds. 
To what her treach'rous foe expe£fcs. 

In proper feafbn Pallas meets 
The queen of love, whom thus fhe greets, 
(For Gods, we are by Homer told. 
Can in celeftial language fcold) 
Perfidious Goddefs I but in vain 
You form'd this projedi in your brain, 
A project for thy talents fit. 
With much deceit, and little wit. 
Thou haft, as thou Ihalt quickly fee, 
Deceiv'd thyfelf, inftead of me : 
For how can heav'nly wifdom prove 
An inftrument to earthly love ? 
Know'ft thou not yet, that men commence 
Thy votaries for want of fenfe ? 
Nor fliall Vaneffa be the theme 
To manage thy abortive fcheme : 

$heU 
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14 CADENUS and VANESSA. 

She'll prove the greateft of thy foes ; 
And yet I fcorn to interpofe. 
But ufing neither {kill, nor force. 
Leave all things to their natVal courfe. 

Thegoddefs thus pronounc'd her dooms 
When, lo ! Vanejfa in her bloom 
Advanced, like Atalantd% ftar, 
But rarely feen, andfeen from'fer: 
In a new world with caution ftept^ 
Watch'd all the company fhe kept> 
Well knowing from the books fhe read 
What dang'rous paths young virgins tread r 
Wou'd feldom at the park appear. 
Nor faw the play-houfe twice a year j 
Yet, not incurious, wasinclin'd 
To know the converfe of mankind. 

Firft ifliied from perfomers {hops 
A croud of fa{hionable fops: 
They a{k'd her, how {he lik'd the play ? 
Then told the tattle of the day ; 
A duel fought la{l night at two, 
About a lady — You know who j 
Mention'd a new Italian^ come 
Either from Mufcovy or Rome ; 
Gave hints of who and who's together : 
Then fell to talking of the weather : 
La{l night was fb extremely fine, 
The ladies walk'd till after nine. 

Theft 
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CADENUS attd VANESSA. 15 

Then in foft voice, . and fpeech abfurd^ 
With nonfenfe ev'ry fecond word. 
With fuftian from exploded plays. 
They celebrate her beauty's pr^fe ; 
Run o'er their cant of ftupid lyes. 
And tell the murders of her eyes. 

With filent fcom F'anejfa fat. 
Scarce lift'ning to their idle chat ; 
Further than fometimes by a frown, 
When they grew pert, to pull them down. 
At laft fhe fpitefully was bent 
To try their wifdom's full extent ; 
And faid, fhe valu'd nothing lefs 
Than titles, figure, fhape, and drefs ; 
That merit fhould be chiefly plac'd 
In judgment, knowledge, wit, and tafte ; 
And thefe, Ihe offer'd to diJfpute, 
Alone diftinguiih'd man from brute : 
That prefent ^imes haVe no pretence 
To virtue, in the noble fenfe 
By Greeks and Ronuins underftood 
To perifh for our country's good. 
She nam'd the ancient heroes round, 
Explain'd for what they were renown'd ; 
Then {poke with cenfure, or applaufe. 
Of foreign cuftoms, rites, and kws ; 
Thro' nature and thro' art flie rang'd, 
And gracefully her fubjed chang'd : 

2 In 
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In vain : her hearers had no fhare 
In all flie fpoke, except to flare. 
Their judgment was upon the whole, 
— That lady is the dnlleft foul — 
Then tipt their forehead in a jeer. 
As who fhould lay - — flie wants it here ; 
She may be handfome, young, and rich, 
But none will bum her for a witch. 
A party next of glitt'ring dames, 
From round the purlieus of St. JameSj 
Came early, out of pure good-will, 
To fee the girl in defhabille. 
Their clamour, 'lighting from their chairs. 
Grew louder all the way up flairs ; 
At entrance loudeft ; where they found 
The room with volumes litter'd round. 
Vaneffa held Montaigne^ and read, 
Whilft mrs. Sufan comb'd her head : 
They call'd for tea and chocolate. 
And fell into their ufual chat, 
Difcourfmg, with important face. 
On ribbons, fans, and gloves and lace ; 
Shew'd patterns juft from India brought^ 
And gravely aik'd her what (he thought 5 
Whether the red or green were beft. 
And what they coft ? Vanejfa guefs'd, 
As came into her fancy firft ; 
Nam'd half the rates, and lik'd the worft. 
I To 
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CADtKuS W VaNSSSA, if 

To fcandal aext-^What aukward thing 
Was that liift SvndiPf in the rii^^ 
I'm fbny M<>^ breaks io faft ; 
I faid htf &ce wou'd Mrti* kft» 
CortHfUty with thftt yexithful air) 
Is thirt}^^ and a bit to ^Mtte : 
Her fondnfif for a certain earl 
Began, when I was but a girl. 
Fhillisy who but a month ago 
Was marr^'d to the Tunbtidge beau^ 
I faw cocpiettkig t'other ni^t 
In publick with that odious knight. 

They rally'd next ^tf/l^'s drefs i 
That gown was made for old quceib Bift% 
Dear madam^ let me fee your head : 
Don't yon inte^ to pot on red ? 
A petticoat without a hoop I 
Sure, you are not ai^m'd to j(loop *, 
With bandfc»tie gart^i at your knee^, 
No matter what a fdlow issAi 

Fill'd with difdaiiiy with rage infiaiii'd» 
Both of hfirfelf add> kx afham'd, 
Tijie nyxn^h ibod flleat out of ipighc^ 
Nor wou'd vouchfaie to &t themt right4 
Away the fair detrafbors went, 
Andgai^c by turns their cenlbrcs veot. 
She's not {b handibme in nty eyes : 
For wit, I wondsr whece yh iififSk 

* C She's 
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She's fair and clean, and that*s the moft : 
But why proclaim her for a toaft ? 
A baby face, no life, no airs. 
But whatihe kamt at country fairs ; 
Scarce knows what diiTrence is between. 
Rich Flanders lace, saadColberteeru 
I'll undertake, my little Nancy: 
In flounces, hath a better fancy. 
With all her wit, I wou'dnot afk 
Hef -judgment how to buy a mafic. 
We begg'd her but to patch her face. 
She never hit one. proper places 
Which ev*ry girl at five years old 
Can do, as foon as ihe is told. 
I own, that out-of-fafhion fhifF 
Becomes^-the creature well enough. 
The girl might pais^ if we cou'd get her 
To know the world a Ikde better. 
(To know the world I a modern phrafe 
For vifits, ombre, balk, and plays.) 
. ' Thus, to the world's perpetual fhame, 
The queen of beauty loft her akn. 
Too late with grief fhe undoilood, ; 
Rallas had done more harm than good : 
For great examples are but vain. 
Where ignorance begets difdain. 
Both &^$, arm'd with guilt and fpite, 
Againfl VaneJ[d%i^vfx unite:: 

To 
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To copy her few 'stfmphs- alpfrM ; 
Her virtu«$> fewtf fwaimf iddmii^ : 
So ftars beyoflfd a certain fefei^t- 
Give mortals neither heat "tiot %1it. 

Yet fome of ©itlier fe^f, efid©w'd 
With gift^ Superior to die crdwd, 
With virtue^ knowledge, tafte and wit, 
She condef^ended to admit. 
With pkaimg arts fhe^oii'd induce 
Men's talents to their pirof er tife!^ = 
And witb addrefs: each genius held 
To that, wl«erein it-mbft excell*d 5 
Thus miksngbthfirSf wifdom knowh, 
Cou*d pleafe'tfeerft, and improve hfefown." 
A modeft yoiidi faid fctaaething new ; 
She placjd itiSn the ftltHigteft view. 
Allhtimble ^orthiiheftrovfeito mife; 
Wou'dni^he piais'di yet l<^'d ^ praife. 
The ieaaned met w Jtii fiee^p^rcJafeh, 
Althoifgh they came hot in^acoafeh : 
Some clergy too; fhe Wbu*diallow, - 
Nor quarrtd'-d'at thiar auktvatd "bow. 
But thk was'ibr {7^<?»»/= fake, 
A gowri-«nan df a different make i . 
Whom Palias, :once f^an^Jfas tutor, - 
Had fix!d on for her -coadjutor. 

But Cupid^ full of mifchief, longs 
To , vindicate his.jiiother's wiongs. 
I . C 2 On 
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On Palk^s all attempts are vain : 
One way he knows to give her padn ; 
Vows, on Vanejfd% heatt to take 
Due vengeance for her patron's fake. 
Thofe early feeds by Venui fown, - 
In fpite oi Pallas^ now were grown ;• 
And Cufdd hop'd, they wou'4 impiowt 
By time, and ripen into love. 
The boy made ufe of all his craft, 
In vain discharging many a fhaft, 
Pointed at cornels, lords, aiid' beaux : 
Cadenus warded dT the blows .; v; : • 
For, placing ftill ^me book betwixt. 
The darts were in the cov^ fixd, 
Or, pften blunt^ and recoil'd. 
On Plutarch's morals- &ruckj ^ere fppil'd. 

The queen of *yiifdom could fore&e, 
But not prevent, the fates decree*: i 
And human caution 'tries in vain 
To break th^ adamantine chain;: 
Vanejfay thbugh by Pallas, taught, 
By Love invulnerable thought, ;^ i 
Searching in books for wifdoixi'8> aid» 
Was, in the very fcarch, betrayxl. 

Cupid-t though all his da^ts weic loft) 
Yet ftill refolv'd ta fpase uo coft: 
He could not anfwer to his fame 
The triumphs of that ftubbom dame, 

A nymph 
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A nympli fo hard to be fubdu'd, 
Who neither was coquette nor prude. 
I find, faid he, fhe Wants a doi£tor 
Both to adore her, and inftrud her : 
I'll give her what flievttioft admires 
Among thole venerable fir^s, 
Cadenus is a fiibje^ fit, 
Orown old in politicks and wit, 
Carefs'd by minifters of ftate, 
Of half mankind the dread and hate : 
Whate'er vexations \o\^ attend. 
She need no rivals appl-ehend. 
Her fex, vtith univerfal voice, 
Muft laugh at her capricious choice^ 

Cadenus many things had writ s 
Vaneffa much ^titxtCd. his wit. 
And call'd fot his poetic works ; 
Mean time the boy in lecrfet lurks. 
And, while the book was in her hand. 
The urchin from his private ftand 
Took aim, and fhot witfi all his ftrehgth 
A dart of foch prodigious length, 
It pierc'd the feeble volume tlrfough. 
And deep transftTt'd her bofbm too. 
Some lines, more moving than the reft. 
Stuck to the point that pierc'd her b'eaft^ 
Arid, bofiie difeaiy to the heart, .. 
ti^ith pain* unknown, incrcas d her finatt, 

C 3 Fanejfa^ 
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Dream* iof^aiigoiiqii of foaft)ri^miii; -* 
Imaginary cfcaataM'c^^nd .r>j.'£ :ii 
In eyes u^]i<V«a4ihgialnid$ blffi(i^^l 
6W^««j now ilo .BjJDrc appear* ' 
Declin d iri Jiealhhv advanc^dl kT ye»s. 
She fand^s tmufidc in his toiigutTf .- 
Nor^fiuEt^r loofcsji biittijinks himyouftg. 
What mariner is not afr^ 
To ventiii© (in a^ftq> dcca,y*d ? 
Whati^aiitM' wiH^ttempt to yoke 
A fap]^ witkifcialHng oak^ , 
As yens iacccaf^ ^e brighmr ihines % 
Cad&kfs^ ^tfai eaob day,d(xlines ; 
And he muft fall <a;ptcyf to time, 
While AteiODittmues iD kercprihie^ ^ 
Cademtt\Vkxsit!tsmQn ibrms a|:)art;' ' . 
In ev*r)('icu»e isad kie^ l^d^^iiieait^ ^ 
Had-£gb^andJfliigui^V!^'iiow>'d^and writ 
For^fioft^tei^' or to fliiw hi& wit, '- 
But time, and books, and fVa]^^)<dfiairs, 
Had rpo^td:ln^ ^dhjolial^aif s': '■■ 
He how^'x*>u-d f liaif^ ^dlteemj approve. 
But underftood not what was love. 
..I . ' 1, i <• -.'i. 

. * The poet having .before imitation anci infpire eveiy 

fliewed the caufe of vanijjtti man' with love, as compelled 

dtfapporntment, here repre- ttr n^ske advances to one, who 

fents Vtmeffky who was intend- had fcarce {enfibility enough 

ed to animate every woman to to underiftand them. 

His 
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His conduct mt^t have made him flll'd. 
A father,T ;Bnd, thfe nymph 4iis child. 
That imiocent delight he took 
To lee the,«ii^ar:mind«he» bodc^ 
Was but the- maftcr* {coxctysf 
In fchooV to hear ther finiaft boy. 
Her knoi^edge with' her fancy grew ; 
^ hourly prefi d £br fbrnethii^ new ; 
Ideas came into her inind 
So faft, his IjeiioDS Js^gH behmd ; 
She Te^Qn-d.^thouC plodding long, 
Nor ever gat^e^hw judgment wrong. 
But^oow a &dden change was. wrought ; 
She minds jio longer \diat he taught. 
Cadenus wft9 amazjd to find! > . 
Such marks of :a diftm<9ied mind : 
For, though flic &enLd;;tQ> liften more 
To all hiSi^ke, than csk before,/ 
Heioimd herthqughcs wiQuldabiQii^ range. 
Yet guefs'd not whence couldrrfpting the 



And firft he. nKklcfliycanjoftures 
Hij pupil m^K be ar*d.with:ledhires i 
Which helped to mortify his pride, 
Yet gave him not the heart to chide : 
But, in a mild, dejeded flrain. 
At laft he ventur'd to complin ; 

C 4 Said 
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Said> fh^ ihoyld be f^blongerTteaz'd; 
Might Mve hct freedom wlifiaihe pieos'd ; 
W^ now copvincrd,. hficia^kdrwiong 
To hid^ her from tlufc -wMd. fo kfflg, 
And in dviU ftudi«t .to oi^^r^ ra 
One of h#r tender, fex aad^i^v:cc 
Th4t:CV!'?y njraapli/wathrfiBvj^'OWii'd, 
Hpw flie mighi: f^c in .the gfattde-tftondet 
And ev'ry flief^iard-.waii widoBO. - 
Tor f^c her ck>ifter'd like a aun. . 
This was o. rifioaary^fcheme: . 
He w^k'd, and ibund it but a dicam j 
Ai piojc^i; fitr above his fldll> 
For.n^nut a»u&.be natui^ 9M* 
If he was bplcbt t^an bceanie 
A fcholar to a courtly. daftlC) 
"Sho might esicufe.a man of. letters; . 
Thus tuJ^s often trwtt tlwMr betters: 
Andy &Ei£ie his't^U^: cxfofireigDew, 
He came toi.take his hSk adie:tii. 

Faneffa'y , cfiU'd with j«*ft <ijf<iam, 
Would ftiil heqr dignity ii»intiiEn» 
IniibFuded frc^ ho: catfy yea^ 
Tq fcoia the art of fem^ t€9»C9^ 

Had he i;m|>l0y'd his time fo \mQ 
To teaph Her whit wa$ nght and wrong* 
Yet coii^d fuck notions, entevtain, 
Tfet all his ledures were in v^ ? 
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She fimiA tlii9]WJUMi'tiii|^dF hfcit ^unights; 
But lie^n^aftrsntfweiJit^hbgiikttltBt 
She wellremeniber^dy to her "coft) 
That idl %i kfibits /f^ero' not bft^ 
Two maxiimihe e^HildMl produce^ 
And iad expetieAce tai^kt tl^ir nfe ; 
That Taftue^ ^ea$M b^ bekigthor«m, 
Knows noth^g Which it dsu?$»ii<!»t- oWn, 
Can make us without, fear dilc^f^ 
Qur imnoft fecret» to our foes ; t :. 
That common fotfms were not' ck%n'd 
Diredws * to a siobk mind. ^ }■'-■' 
Now, faid the ^mph, 1% kt yidtt lee 
My a<£tions widi your rules ikgree-^ 
That i can vulgar fiorms defpift^ 
And have no iecret^to di%uiie. - 
I knewj l^nidiat you feid and if^t, 
How dai&g^rofi^ t]:^)gi were lai^^ ^f wit ; 
You ca^tit^'d'jtie'againft their- charms. 
But nerer ^anr^'ixie e(|i»l arins^^ ''> ' 
Youx lefi^^ibtoml tbs wdikef^^ pafty 
Aim'd at the heiAy Mr reac^Uthe heaec 



* Ytoufff^ confcious j^ which reqiiiiied)9t die firftad^- 

her paffion was virtuous, had drefs ihould Be made by die 

no iqotive to eoaceal it:-'fof attf. Fof c6nai«nrFonns aie 

** Virtue knows nothing th^ only for conuaoA minds ; thqr 

it dare notowrr." She there- only veil diefefbj.and are not 

fore eoa£ifIed> it to^ CUIraur, lueiodSafy^ where itStSu ate 

contrary tp the cammon. Jirmsy not foundl 

Cadmus 
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Cadmus felt within him rife i 
Shame, difappointment, guilty^ fiirprize. 
He knew -not hew to mcetucilcl . > 
Such language < with htt.'ii^Sual-rfitiet 
And yet her wwds weic fb^expreft. 
He cou^ not ho|)c- flie • ipoke ini : jdft. 
His thoughts bad ^ht^y been coafinti 
To form and cultivate her xnind^ <> *':l 
He hardly knew, till he was tc^, = 
Whether the. nymph were young or roH 5 
Had met her in a pubUckfrliccr^ n 
Without difti^guifmng her^face : 1 . • - 
Much lefs cou'd his declining 1^ * 
Fanejfds earlieft thoughts ei^age';' 
And, if her youth indi^rence m£t> . 
His perfon muft contempt beget: '; 
Or, grant he]>pa(Il(mbe>{inceFe, • i /. . 
How fliall! his- inn^oence be dear? .. 
Appearances were all fo ftrong, > . 
Th6 world mijft think him tt ihcf wrong ; 
Wou d fay, tfee made a ^seaGhlrous.ufe 
Of wit, to illtter and (educe;. . . 
The town wou'd Iwear he had betrayed 
By magick fpells the harmlefs.maid : 
And ev'ry beau wou'd have his jokes,. 
That fcholars were like other folks ; 
That, when platonick flights were over. 
The tutor turn'd a mortal lover. 

So 
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So tender of- the young and feir! 
It flicw'«d a true paKsernal care — • 
Five thoufand gtikieas in het puf fe ! 
The doflbr^aight have fency-d Ivorfe.— 

Harfflyi nc^lengdt he" filence Is-oke, 
And £mteer?d ev'rj? Word He Ipokc ; 
Interptfl^g i^fit compiaifance, ' 
Jufl as SkiTasn/ans confrquence^ 
She rallyld welt, he ahvays knew: 
Her mannef now was fomething new % 
And what ihe {^>6ke was in an air ' 
As ferions as a tragick pkyer. 
But thofe' who aim nt ricacule ' 
Shou'd fisc upon feme certain fule, 
Which toiy fhirics they arein jeft, 
£lfe he dki]d[^ .enter his protieft : 
For let a man beoie'er fo wife, ' 
He mayriDecaiight with fobcr lyes ; 
A ici^cer:i9rhich Ite never t&ught, 
And, tD-'bt fre«i'<was deslrly bought; 
Forj tafeoitiia its proper light, 
'Tis juft whsit c<»tcombs call a bite. 

But not to dwell on things minute, 
Vanejfa finifh'd the dilpute. 
Brought weighty arguments to prove 
That reafon was her guide in love. 
She thought he had himfelf defcrib'd. 
His doctrines when fhe firft imbibed: 
? What 
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What he had planted^- noW^ was g^owti j 
His virtues (he nli^t call hct own ; 
As hfe approves, as he diflikes, 
Lov6 or contempt her fahcy flrikes. 
Self-k)Ve, in nature rooted faft, 
Attends us €rft, and le&ves lis kft : 
Why fhe likes him^ admkt not at hef ; 
She loves herfelf^ and that's the mattd*. 
How was her tut6r wont to praiie 
The genius*^ of Ancient days ! 
(Thofe Authors he ib oft hiad ti^m'd, 
For learning, wJt^ tod wifiiom fam'd) 
Was ftruck with loVe, efteem, attd awd. 
For perfdns whom he ntver faw« 
Suppofe Cadtnus floii^'d then,- 
He mud adore iuch god-like men. 
If one fhort volume cou'd comjJriZrf 
All that Was ivm^, le^rfd, and wife. 
How woti'd it be efteein'd, and read^ 
Althchigh thd writer fong/Werd 6$sd\ 
If Iuch an iuiehor wea-e alivey 
How aU wou'd fot his frJefldiWp ftfiveV 
And come in crbuds^ to fee his face I 
And this fhe takes to kf her cafe. 
Caderms anfwors- ev'ry <g«d, 
The book^ the authofy and the Meild ; 
Th« litmt^ ho* dcfircs will i^cky 
Is \s>^% to kafn what he' eaa toiach: 

Hi* 
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His comfo^e k a fyftew fit 
Alone to. 611 %^ ^, H^r wit ; 
Whik ev'ry paiHoa c^ 1^ mind 
In him ia 6^te¥!4, and cont'd. 

Love can wicK,^eficb,si4>ir6 a mute, 
And fmsJM Faif^ to dispute. 
This topicky n^er touch'd bdfere, . 
Di^ky 'd her eloquence tl^ more : 
Her knowl^fjgv, with {iich pai&s.acquir'd. 
By this new paOlon gcew infptc'd t 
Threstgh -^bis ^ madp all jqIj^ paA> 
W^htga^ a tiik£btre o'er, the ma£ : 
As riv^«> though they be;^ and twine. 
Still to the fea Hbm cmtk incline ; 
Or, as philofophers, who£ij|d;. 
Some fav:Fite fyjftem tx) their mind. 
In ov'f^ point to make it fit, 
Will foKrb. all nature, to ^mit. 

Cadenmy whq cau d ne'er ftifpefS: 
His leflbns.wou'd have fiich e&d. 
Or be io artful^ apply'd, ■ r 
Infenfibly. came cm her fide* 
It wa^ an uoforefeen &mDX. ; ^ - 
Things took a turn he never^ meant. 
Whoe'er exicels in what we prize 
Appears a hero in our eyjes : 
Eachg^l, when pleas'd with what istau^t, 
WiU have the teacher in her thought. 
a , The 
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The nymph, in ibber words mtreats ' 
A truce with all fublini^ coiicdts t'-> . 
For why iiich raptures, £ight$f and fanicies/ 
To her who durft Aot ra^ronjances ? 
In lofty ftyle tomake rqdies,-'i- 
Which he had taught her Jtd de^e ? 
But when hCTtutar-will affefl 
Devotion, duty, and refpcd> 
He fairly abdicates his.^one ; 
The government is now her own i 
. Bu^, though;her argunKnts werellrong. 
At leaft cou'd hardty vn&i them wrong. 
Howe'erit came, he oxi'd not tell, . 
But fore fhe never talk-'d fo well. ' 
His pride began to interpoie; ... 
Preferr'd before a crowd of beaux f 
So bright a nymph to.come unfoughtf 
Such wonder by his mcrit.wrou^t I • 
*Tis merit muft with her prevail t 
He never:knew her .judgment fail. 
She noted all fhe ever read,' ' ' 
And hadamoft difceming'head/ ■ 

*Tis an old maxim in the fdiook,; - ^ 
That vanity V the food of foob : 
Yet now and th^n your men of wit 
Will condefcend to take a bit. 
, So, "^htnCadetms cou'd not hide, 
Hechofe to jufHfy, his pride ; . . ^ 

When 
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Wh^ mifs delights in lier Ipirmct, > 

A fiddJermay a:£Ktuiie get; 
A block^ioad, with mekxlioBs voice, 
In boarding-fchook can have his choice : 
And oft' thc^dancdngrmafter's: art 
Climbs ;irDm the toe to touch the heart. 
In learning let a Ji)?niph delight,. 
The pedant gets a-m&refs by't. . 
Cadmus^ \ tQ \m: gcief and fhamc, . 
Cou'd.lcarce oppoie Kaneffd% Harney 
Where hot andcc^d, where ihaip and fweet ^ 
In all .theiF/oquipages meet ; 
Whercr.pfcafurcs mix'd with.pains appear. 
Sorrow- with joy,-: arid hope, with fear ; 
Whejtau.his digi!^. and age 
Forbid Cnzd^f/i t<r cngage.- 
But friendihipvin.its. gteateft height, 
A conftan,t< mtional; iKght ^ . / 
On virtue « hafis fix'ditolaftj . .. 
When love's aiktr«a[iditslctt^.aie.paft. 
Which gently wannsj but caiiriot burn,. / 
He glactiy offers inrdeturri J . . t : • .' 
His: want of paiHoxi will.iedcem ; , . . f 
With gratitude, re{pcft, efteem*;.. . . .Z 
With that devotion we bcftow^ \.-- 1 i: .'. 
When Goddeflb app^^ below; . ; .^ . > .:* 

While thus Cadenus entertains 
?Vanej[a in exalted ftrains, 

Con- 
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Conilr'ii)g.t:hc pafBon ibe lad f}K9w% 
Much to her paifiv iiKve to Jiiis own. 
Natiuxi in him had mccit/plac^dy 
In her a moft judiciou&.tafte. ^ 
Love, hithetto a tranfiwit guefl^ 
Ne'er hdd'pofieffion in his bfccfl; 
So long attending ^ the gate» 
Difdain'd to enter in fi> Isce. 
i[/OV^ why do we one pa^dn call. 
When *ti& a compound of diem all^ 
He has a fbrfeitiiEe incurr'd; 
She vows to take him at his'ivosd^ 
And hopes he will not tiiink it ftrasigc^- 
If both fhou'd noir their ^sdons chan^. 
The nymph will have her turn tftbe 
The tutor; and the pupil, he: 
Thou^ fhe ahreadjjrGan^diimn, 
Her fcholar is not apt to kain^ 
Or wants capacity to xeadi 
The Ibience %is. defigns- to teach' -; 
Wherein his- genius was. below 
The ikill of f!9^tf common bcati ; 
Who, thoi^h he csmmoit fpell, is wife 
Enough fi^ read a lady*s eyws, 
And vidll each accidental ^ance 
Intetpret ii3X a kind advance. 
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But wJiat fucce& Vaneffa met, 
ts to thejwrbrld *vat«fecret'y:et. . . 
Whether. tlmunyttiph, to pleafe her {wain. 
Talks in a high.»iomahtick fb-ain; 
Or wheth^arihe, aitilaft defcends 
To like iwtihrlefe/eraphick ends \ 
Or, to coin^und the bus'nefi, whether 
They temper ,love and books together ; 
Mull never to mankind- be told, 
Nor fhall the confcious mufe unfold. 

Mean time the mournful queen of hve 
Led but a weary life above. 
She ventjires now to leave the fkiesi 
Grown by Vaneffa % coaduA wife : 
For, though by one payerfe ev6nt 
Pallas had crofs'd her firft intent, 
Though her; defign was riot obtain'd> 
Yet had fhe much experience gain'd* 
And by the projed vainly try'd 
Could better now the caufe decide. 
She gave due notice, that both parties 
Coram regina prox die Martis 
Shoud at their peril without fail 
Come and appear, and fave their bail, 

• The (event of Vamjftfs foreign to the plan and defign 
fttit is judicioufly omitted, as of the poem. 

D All 
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All met ; and, filcnce thncc proclaimed. 
One lawyer to eack fide was nam*d. 
The judge difcover d in her faace. 
Refentm^nts for her kte difgrace ;. 
And, full of anger, fliamc, and grie^ 
Direded them to mind their brief j 
Not fpend' their time to (hew dieir reading ; 
She'd have a fiimmary proceeding. 
She gathered under ev*ry head 
The fiim of what each lawyw- faid. 
Gave her own reafcns kft, and. then 
Decr^d the caufe ^ainfl: the men. 
Butiy in a weighty cafe Kke tta& 
To fhew flse did not judge amifs. 
Which evil tongues mi^t elfe report. 
She rhade a i^eech in. open court j 
Wherein /he grievoufly complains, 
" Haw fhe was ckaesdxd by the Swains ;" 
On whole petition (humbly fhewing 
That women were not worth the wooii^. 
And dxat, unlefs the lex would moid. 
The race of lovera foon muft aid) 
" She was at lord knows what expcncc 
" To form a nymph of wit and fenfe, 
" A model for her fex defign'd, 
*' Who never could one lover find. 
*' She law, her favour was milplac'd ; 
*' The fellows had a wretched tafte ; 

« She 
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** She needs muft tell them to their face, 
** They were a fcnfelcfs, ftupid race ; 
*< Andj were jObe tp begin ajgen, 
" She'd ftudy * to refonn the tnen^y 
" Or add fome grains of foUy more 
" To womefiy >than ^ejr had before, 
<** To put them on an equal foot ; 
«* -And this, or nothing elfe, wou'd do^t. 
" This might their mutual fancy ftrlke ; 
" Since -cv'ry being loves its like* 

" But now, repenting what was 4onc;, 
«* *e left all bus nefs to her fon.; 
" She puts the world in his poflefllon, 
" And let him ufe it at difcretion*' 

The cry'r was ordef^d to difmifs 
The court, fo made his laft Oyes 1 
The Goddefs wou'd no longer wait^ 
But, rifk^ from her chair of fiate, 
Left all b3ow at fix and ifev'n, 
Hamefs'diier dove% and flew toiieavV 

* As the fmtmn jn Jthsir ^e soaft^wttue Of He \&tfe 

manners and dre& imitate what tafte pf thek adnuretSt who 

the men approve, their -fatrfts cannot 'ftirely -be trrgetf *by a 

andioUks 4ie -little Awire than 4^BU|^er;in•tWeM>.G|irre|ft it. 
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BAUCIS ^?;^^ PHILEMON. 

Imitated from ibe 
EIGHTH BOOK OF OVID. 

IN ancient times, as ftory tells, 
The faints wou'd dften leave their cells. 
And ftrole about, but hide their quality,. 
To try good people's holpitallty. 

It happen'd on a winter night, 
As authors of the legend write, 
Two brother hermits, faints by trade. 
Taking their tour in mafquerade, 
Difguis'd in tatter'd habits, went 
To a finaU village down in Kent ; 
Where, in the ftrpller's canting ftrain. 
They begg'd from door to door in vain, 
Try'd ty'ry tone might pity win; 
But not a foul would let them in. 

Our wand'ring faints in woful ftate. 
Treated at this ungodly rate. 
Having through all the village pafs'd, 
To a finall cottage came at lall ; 
Where dwelt a good old honeft ye'man, 
Call'd in the neighbourhood Philemon 
Who kindly diid thefe faints invite 
In his- pocM- hut to pafs^ the night ; 

And 
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And then the hofpitable fire 
Bid goody Baucis mend the fire ; 
While he •from out the chimney took 
A flitch of bacon off the hook, 
And freely from the fatteft fide 
Cut out large flices to be fiy*d ; 
Then ftepp*d'afide to fetch *cm drink, 
Fiird a large jug up to the brink, 
And faw it fairiy twice go round ; 
Yet (what is wonderfutl I) they found, 
'Twas ftill replenifh'd to the top, 
As if they had nCt touch'd a drop. . 
The good old couple were amaz'd, . 
And often on each other gaz'd ; 
For both were frighten'd to the heart. 
And jufl: began to cry,—- What ar't I 
Thai foftly tum'd afide to view 
Whether the lights were burning blue. 
The gentle pilgrims, foon aware oh't, 
Told them their calling, and their errant ; 
Good folks, you need not beafraidy 
We are hut fainfSy the hermits faid ; 
No hurtfhall come to you or yours : 
But for that pack of churlifli boors. 
Not fit to live on chriftian ground. 
They and their houfes (hall be drowii'd; 
WhiUl you fhall fee your cottage rife. 
And grow a church before your eyes. 

D 3 They 
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They fcarcc had! i^kc; when f^ andfc. 
foft 
The roof beM«i to itiount aloft j 
Aloft rofe cv ry* beam and raftet \ 
The heavy wilt elimb'd ikwly after. 

The chtrtsney widea'dy and grew* higher,. 
Eecatftc a ftecple with a %ire. 

The kettle to the tc^ was hojft,. 
And there fkood f^ca'd to a joift, 
But wi«h the iipfide down, to fhow 
Its inclination ibr bdbw : 
In vaiU' ; fer a fiii|>crior fior^e 
Apply '4 at bottom ftc^s its courie; 
Doojn'd ever Jo f^fpcnqe to dwell, 
'Tis BOW lio kettle,, but a bell.. 

A wioodeti jack, which had ahiiioA 
Loft by dtftifc the art to roaft, 
A foddcn alteration feefe, 
Increas^'d \ff ftew ianteftiRc wheels ; 
Aiod,. what etalts the wonder more. 
The ipteimbcr ihade the motion flow'r. 
The fl)r«r, tkwgh't had leaden feet, 
Turn'i ro^ind io quick, pu fcarcc cx>uld 

, fcd't ;; 
But, fkckca'd by Jbrne fecret pow'r. 
Now harttty jticw^fcs sao; itdt asi hour. 
The, |?ck and chimney^ lieat ally'dj 
Had iieiRer l«ft tack otbar'& iid? : 

I The 
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The ,cbnnn^ to a ftceplc growiij 
The jack won'd not tie left alone ; 
But, up agamft the fteeplc rear'd^ ' 
Became a clock, and ftill adhcr'd; 
And ibll ^ love to houfhold cares 
By a fhriil voice at noon declares, 
Wamii^ the cook-maid not to hum . 
That roaft-m^t, which it camiot tern. 

The groaning-chair be^^ to crawl. 
Like a huge fnail, along die wall ; 
There ftuck aloft in publick view, 
And, with fmall change, a pulpit grew. 

The ponangers, that in a row 
Hung h^, and made a gUttVing £b!i>w, 
To a le^ mc^le fubftance diang'd» 
Were now but leathern b\ickets lang'd. 

The ballads pafted on the wall, 
Of Jaau.x£ France^ and £jngUfh Mxtll-t 
Fair Rofammdy and Robia Huod^ '• 
The Littk Children in tim Woody 
Now feem'd to look abundance better^ 
Improved in pi<9xire, fize, and letter ; . . 
And, high in order piac'd, dcforibe 
The * heraldry of ev'ry tryae. 

■which in country churches are yacotfoa his death-bed. 
f<)itiBtimesfiffit4uiBiedh^the ' ° ' ■ 

' i> 4. Abed- 
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A bedftead of the antique mode, 
Compa<3: of timber many a load. 
Such as our ahceftors did u£e, . . , 
Was metamorphos'd into pews ; 
Which flill their ancient nature keep , 
By lodging folks difpos'd to fleep. 

The cottage by fuch feats as thefe 
Grown to a church by juft degrees. 
The hermits then defir'd their hoft 
To afk for what he fancy 'd moft. 
Phikmcny having paus'd a while, . : 
Rcturn'd 'em thanks in homely ftyle ; • 
Then faid, my houfe is grown fo fine, 
Methjiaks, I fHll wou'd call it mine : 
I'm old, apd fain wou'd live. at eafe; 
^^e ms.,ld^. parjmit if you pleafe. .. 

He fpokej. andprefently he feels 
His grazier's coaJt fall down his, heels ; . ' 
He fees, yet hardly caii believe, . .i. 
About each arm a puddingrfleeve 5. 
His waiftcoat to a caflbck. gr«w. 
And both afium'd a iable hue j. 
But, being oJd» ,wntinu'd juft. 
As thread-bare, and as full of duft. 
His talk was now of tythes and dues : 
He fmo]c'^ his pip^, and r^d the news ', 
Knew how to preach old fermons next, 
Yamp'd in the pqrefece and the text ; 

At 
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^t chrift'niilgB well could ^td: his part. 
And had the fervice all by heart; 
Wi/h'd vrotn^n ns^ght have children f^ 
And thought whofe fow had farrpw'd laft ; 
Againft cUJfmten would repine, 
And Hood up firm for ri^ht divide ; 
Found his head fill'd with maiiy a fyftem : 
But cl^ck authorsTj—he ne'er mif^M ^m. 

Thus having furbifli'd up a parfon, -; 
Dame jBd!/;^aV next they play'd their farce on. 
Inflead of home-fpun coifs>' were feen i 
Good pinners edg'd' with f&/$^/^^^««; { 
Her petticoat, tfan&form'd a-pace, 
Became. black fattin flouiic'd with lace/-. 
Plain goody would no longer down ; ^ ^ 
'Twas madam^ ip h?F grpgrarfi -gown. -' 
Philemon was in. great furprize, ' 
And hardly cpuld .believe h^s qyes, 
Amaz'd to fee her look ib :prim v 
And fheiadmirdas much at;him. 

Thus happy in tl^cir change of life / 
Were fev'ral years this man and wife 5 • 
When pi; a day, which prov'd their laft, 
Difcoiuiling o'er old ftories paft, 
They went by chance amidfl their talk 
To the church-yju"d to take a walk \ 
When Baucis hdlily cry'd out, 
}^y dear, I fee your forehead ^rout ! 

Sprout I 
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Sj^otit 1 <|iK3di die man ; what*s this you 

tell tis? 
I hope you don*t beKevc ine jealous : 
But yet, methifiks, I feel it true ; 
And really yoiHrs is budding too — 
Nay, *^ now I cannot ftir my foot ; 
It leek as if ^twcre tsddng root. 

Defcription would but tire iny inule ; 
In fhort, they both v^ere tum*d to yews. 

Old goodman Dskfin 6( the ^^een 
Remembers, he the ti^es has feen 5 
He'll talk of them from noon till night. 
And goes with fd&s to fliew th& fi^t ; 
On Sundays, ^er evening prayV , 
He gathers all the parifh there ; 
Poiuts out the place of either yew ; 
Here Bauds y there Phikmm grew : 
TiQ once a pw^n of our town 
To mend his Ijam cut Saucis down ; 
At whidi -tis liM'dto be beKev*d 
How mu(A the other tree wa^ ^riev*d. 
Grew fcrubby, dy'd a-tc^, was ftunted ; 
Sq the tieift parfbn:ftubV<d and burnt it.' 



■ 'A 
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DKSCRXFTION 

OP A^ 

CITY SHOWER. 

In Imitation of Virgil's- G«orgi(ks^ 

CA%ttVL obfervcrs may fonetel tijc hour 
(By fiifc prognofticks) whert to dread a 

I {how'r.' 

While rain depends, the penfive cat gives o*er 
Her Iroiicks, and purfiics her tail no^raoreo 
Rettimirtg home at fiigfct, you*ll find the iink 
Strike your offended fenfe with doubk ftink. 
If you be irife, then go not feir to dine J 

j You'll %efld in coaeh-hire more than fevein 

I wine. 

A C6i»iiJg (how*v yo«r iKootmg corns prefage, 
Old aches thrbb^ yotir hollow tooth wfll f age : 

' Sauiit'riflg in c«fFee-houfe is Didman feen ; 
He damns the climate, and comi^laaasoifpleen. 

\ ftfeau&f while- die StHith, rifxng with dabWcd 

wings, 
A fable cloud athwart the welkin flings. 
That A«?iU'dmore licjuor than it could contain, 
And^ Uk^ a drunkard, gives it r^ again. 

Briik 
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Brifk Sufan whips her linnen from the rope. 
While the firft drizzling fhow'r is borne aflope: 
Such is that fprinkling^ which fome carelefs 

quean 
Flirts cm yoii from her mop, but not fb clean : 
You fly, invoke the Gods; then turning, ftop 
To rail ^ Hie finging, ftill whirls on her mop. 
Not yet the duft had fhunn'dth' unequal flxife, 
But, aided by. the wind, fought ftill for life> 
And wafted with its foe by vi'lent guft, 
• 'Twas doubtful which was rain, and which 

r was duft. 

Ah 1 where muft needy poet feek for aid, 
When duft and rain at once his coat iiivade ? 
Sole <x)atj where duft cemented by the rain 
Ere<3:s the nap, and leaves a cloudy ftain. 
Nowin contiguous drops the floodcomesdown, 
Threat'ning with deluge this devoted town. 
To ftiops in qrowds thfe daggled femaks fly, 
Pretend to cheapen gpiods,^ but nothing buy. 
The templar fpnjce, while ey'ry fpput's Zr 

-bfipach, : 
Stays till 'tis fairj yet {©ems to call a coach. 
The tuck'd-up femftrefs walks with hafty 

ftrides,; •; , . ' 

While flxeams rvm down her oil'd umbrella's 

fides. :. . . 

♦ *Twas doubtful which was fca, and which was fkjr. 

GttrtVt Difp. 

2 Here. 
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Here various kinds, by various fortunes led. 
Commence acquaintance imderneath a fhed. 
* Triumphant /<7r/?j, anddelponding-o^^^j-f-. 
Forget their feuds, and join to jfave their ^^igs. 
Box'd in a chair the beau impatient fits. 
While fpouts run clatt'ring o'er the roof by fits ; 
And ever and anon with frightful din 
The leather founds ; he trembles from within. 
So whenTr^ chairmen bore the wooden fteed, 
Pregnant with Greeks impatient to be freed, 
(Thofe bully Greeks^ who, as the moderns do, 
Inftead of paying chairmen, run them thro',) 
Laocoon ftruck the outfide with his fpear. 
And each imprifon'd hero quak'd for feai'. 
Now from all parts the fwelling kennels 

flow. 
And bear, their trophies with them as they go : 
Filths of all hues and odours feem to tell 
What ftreettheyfail'd from by their fight and 

fmell. ^ 



• This was written in the thing was afterwards done by 

firft year of the earl of ^ Ox- tax. cope, either Upon the dean'» 

ford's miniftry. authority, or becaufe he Jid not 

t As whig and wig only think it liable to obje«^on: ' 
differ by an afpiration which 

is kisce to be diftinguifhed, A jokeon ^/j(;i7orfomeod<lol<i 
it may be thought an excep- whig,, 

tian^ the dean's remarkable Who. never cjwng'd his princi- 



exa^efs, that he has made pies or wig. 
ibem^ xbyme : but the fame 



Theyj 
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TJbey, 26 eact toiTcat drives, Tsdtli lapid forae^ 
'^TomJSmthfieldQV St, ^Pukhres fliapc their 

AndinJitigeiOQQfiiiajcejoimxiatiS^/vB;^^ 
Fall friao the cmdtaf prone to HoBara-hridge. 
* Sweepisgs htxsx Scitcfaers ibUs, dimg,^ 

guts, aitd Idbod, 1 

Dncynm'd piappso, ftmking ^icats, all] 

drezich'd in mud, 
Dead cats, and t%mu|Htops, come tixmiiling 

iiEywn tfaejS(K>d. 



A 

D E S C R ! F T I O N 

OF THE 

MORNING. 

NOW hardly here and there an hackney 
coach 
Appearing {bewMtheruddy mom's approach- 

* '^lieie three 1^ ilines wefe Aikicajetfbines -vitK, bFougbt in 

intended to ridicule the pra<%ce by Dryden-woA «dier »poets ki tite 

Dr'modevnpoetByiwhomsJce^ree i^signctf' Charht 11: they weiv 

lines rhyme together, ^faich merdy Ae eflSsids iclf hiifte^ 4d)e^ 

^ycali TripUu^ and the loft »^ft, ^isAwzat dt Otmty ^ and 

line ^two or more iyU^bles ]ot|ger diave be«R ^wiiolly 'avoided %y >'riie 

than the reft, which they call an k^ poets, finee thefenvtfes^vcve 

Ji^midrine: thefe Triplets and written. 

Now 
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Now Betty from her mafter'sbedhad flown. 
And foftly ftolc to difcompofe her own : 
The fl^^hod'pfentke from his raafters4io(M* 
H^ parM the dirt, axA iprinkled round 

the floor. 
'Now Moll l|ad whirl'd her mop with dex- 
trous airs, 
Prepar'd to fcruh the eiktiy and the flairs* 
The youth * with broomjr flumps began, to 

trace 
The kennd » edge, where wheels had worn 

the plaee. 
Theflnsn-^xxdmaawas heard widi cadence 

deep. 
Till c^pcwa'd in flarilkr noftes <£ clHxnney- 

flvccp: 
JXins at his lordfliip's gate began to meet ; 
And bifck-dufl Moll had icream'd through 

half the ftreet. 
The turnkey now his flock returning fees^ 
Xhily let out &-nights to fteal lor iee&z' 
The watchftd bailiffs take their filentflands, 
And &hoolrb(^ lag with &tchels in their 
" hands. 

* To find oM mils. 

HORACE, 
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HORACE, EiPlSt. VII. BOOK t 

Imitated, and Addrejfed to 

THE EARL ♦ OF OXFORD, 

In the Tear 1713 -f-. 

HARLEY, the nation's great fupport, i 
Returning home one day from court, 
(His mind with publick cares pofleftj 
All Europe^ bus'nefs in his breaft) 
Obferv'd a parfm near iVhitehall 5 

Cheap'ning old authors on a ftalL 
The prieftr was pretty well in cafe, 
And jQiew'd fome humour in his face ; 
Look'd with an eafy, carelefs mein, 
A perfed ftranger to the fpleen ; 10 



X, Strenuus et fortis^ cauffifque PbiUppus agendU 
ClaruSj ab officiis oSiavam circiter boratn 
Bum redit 

5. Conjpexity ut aiunty 

Airafum quendam vacud tonfiris in umbra 
CtdteUo proprios purgdhtim Imter ungues. 

* Roiert Harleyj efq; three high trcafiirer of England^ ob 

times fpeaker of die houfe of the 29th of the (aid month, 
commons, once in king Wil- f In this year the author 

lianCs reign, and twice in was made dean of St. Pa^ 

queen Anne's : created baron tnck% Dublin. See an ac- 

Harley of Wigmore^ earl of* count of his firft interview 

Oxford and earl Mortimer ^ the with mr. Harley ^ in his let- 

24th of April iTii, and lord terto dr. A7«e, 061. 10, ijiOi 

Vol XIL 

Of 
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Of flze that might a pulpit fill, 
But more inclmiftg to fit ftill. 
My lord (who, if a man may iay*t, 
Loves mifchicf better than his meat) 
Was now difpos'd to cr»ck a jeft, 15 

And bid friend Lewis * go in quell, 
(This Lewis is a cunning fliavcr, 
And very much in Hatkyi favour) 
In queft, who might this farfin be, 
What was his name, of what degree, 20 
If poffiHle, td4earn his (loty^ 
And whether he- wore "toJ^/^ or tory. 

Lewis his patron's htimour knows, 
Away upofi hi^ etrand goes, 
Aftd quiddy did the matter fift ; 25 

Found out that it was do<Stor Swift ; ' 
A clergyman of( fpecial note 
For lliunning thok of his own coat ; 
J Which DMuie his brethren of the gown 
^Take care betimes to rua him ck>wn: %q 

15. Ikmetrit (fuet hie nm l,evi jttfd PhiUppi 

Accipiebnt) atiy quj^e., tt refer : Vnde dsvfo, quist 
Cujus fortunay mo fit patre., quove pattern ? 

23, 25. hy redtty ifitarraty Vnteitiru nomine MjenarA. 

* Erafmu: Lewis, efq; private fecretaiy to the Carl of Qxfbrd. 

\. E Kd 
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5P AN ADDRESS TO THE 

No libertine, nor over-nice, 

Addided to, no fort of vice. 

Went were he pleas'd, faid vi^hat he thought. 

Not rich, but ow*d no man a groat : 

In ftate opinions ^ la mode^ 35 

* He hated Wharton like a toad. 

Had giv'n the fadtion many a wound, 

And libell'd all the junto round ; 

Kfept Company with men of wit. 

Who often father'd what he writ : 40 

His works were hawk'd in every ftreet, 

But feldom rofe above a fheet : 

Of late indeed the paper fiamp 

Did very much his genius cramp ; 

And, fince he could not Ipend his fire, 45 

He now intended to retire. 

Said Harley^ I defire to know 
From his own mouth, if this be fo ? 
Step to the dodor ftrait, and fay, 
I'd have him dine with me to day. 5O 

31. — • — 'Tmui cenfuy fine crimine notumy 

Et froperare locOy et ceffarcy et quarere, et a//, 

Gaudentem — — — 
47. Scitari libet ex ipfo .^dcunque rtfers. Die 

Ad ccenam veniat. Non Jane credere M£na\ 

I^rari fecum tacitus. 

• Earl of Whartarif father to Ac duke of Wharton wl» 
di^ \n France, 

Swift 
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iSisiift feem'd to wonder what he meant. 
Nor wou'd believe my lord had fent j 
So n^ver oiFer'd oncd to ftir; 
But coldly iaid, your fervant^ fir* 
Does he refiifc me? Harley cry'd : 55 
He does, with infolence and pride. - 
Some few days after Harley fpies 
The dodpr feften'd by the eyes 
At Charing-crofs among the rout) 
Where painted monfters are hung out! 60 
He puU'd the firing, and ftopt his coach, 
Beck'ning the dodor to approach. 

Swift ^ who cou'd neither fly nor hide. 
Came fneaking to the diariot fide, 
And ofFer'd many a lime excufe : 65 
He never meant the leaft abufe — * 
My lord — -the honour you defignd—-"-- 

Extremely frmid but I had dm*d — -t 

Tmfure I never fi^oud negleSi 

jVb man alive has more refpeSi-^ — ' 70 

54. Bimgne, Refpendet. 
55' ^^f^ '^^ mibi? 

56. N^at improbus^ et ie 

Negligitt aut borret. 

57. Volteium mane PhiUppUs 

Vilia vendenttm tumcato fcmta fopello 
Occupatf et fdvere jubet prior. 

65. Ilk Phiiippo 

Excu/are laborem. • 

E 2 « Well, 
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52 AN ADDRESS TO THE 

« Well) I (Hall think of that no more, 

*' If you'll he fure to cotiM at /iwr." 

The doftor now obeys the Summons, 

Likes both his company and commcms ; 

Displays his talent, fits till toi ; 75 

Next day invited comes s^ain ; 

Soon grows dcnneOdck ; Mdom fails 

Either at morning, or at meals ; 

Came early, and departed late : 

In fliort, the gudgeon took the bait. 80 

My lord would carry on the jeft. 

And down to Wind/or takes his gueft. 

Swift much admires the place and air, 

And longs to be a canon there ; 

In fummcr round the park to ride,. 85 

In winter, never to relide. 

A canon I that's a place too mean ; 

No, dodor, you fhall be a dean ; 

71. Sic ignovijfe putato 

Me iilfi, Ji ccenas hodie mecttm. Ut libet. Ergo 

Poft nonam venies 

74. Ut ventum ad cxnam eft, dicenday tacenda locutus^ 

Tandem dormitum dimittitur. tlic nbi pepe 

Occultum vifus decurrere fifcis ad hamuftiy 

Mane cliensy et jam certus cotrviva : 

81. Jubeiiir 

Rura fubttrbmA indiStis comes, ire Latinis. 

hnpofttus mannisi arviiiit ccelumqtte Sahitium 

Non cejfat laudare. 
- 87. yidety ridetqtte PhV.ippus : 

Two 
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Two dozen canws round your ftall, 
And you the tyrant o'er them all : . 96 
You need but crofs the Irtjb feas • 
To live in plenty, pow'r, and cafe. 
Poor Swift departs ; and, what is worfe, 
With lxMrrow*d money in his purfe ; 
Travels at leaft an hundred leagues,. 95 
And fufFers numberlefs fatigues. 

Supp<^ him now a deem compleat, 
Devoutly lolling in his feat 5 
The filver virge, with decent pride. 
Stuck imdemeath his cuihion fide : 100 
Suppbfe him gone thro' all vexations, 
Patents, inftalments, abjurations, 
Firfl-fhiits and tenths and chapter-treats, 
Dues, payments, fees, demands, and— cheats 
(The wicked Idty's contriving 105 

To hinder clergymen from thriving) 
Now all the dcxftor's money's fpent. 
His tenants wrong him in his rent ; 
The farmers fpitefuUy combined 
Force him to take his tythes in kind; no 
And * Parvifol difcounts arrears 
By bills for taxes and repairs f. 

E 3 Poor . 

107. ^ '^ ^Ovesfurtn^ morbo, farter e capelU\ . 
Sfim mentiia Jeges^ bos efi eneEius amnio ; 

♦ The dean's agent, a " i?;?^ to take pofleffion of his 

FrencJ^nan. y ** deanery, the common people 

t** Upon his arrival in Ire- ** were taught to look upon him 

" as ' 
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'54 AN ADDRESS TO THE 

VooT Swift y with all his lofles vcxt, 
Not knowing where to -turn him next, " 
Above a thpufand pounds in debt, 115 
Takes horfe, and in a mighty fret 
Rides day and night at fuch a rate^ 
He foon arrives at Harley\ gate ; 
But \yas fo dirty, pale, and thin, 
Old Read * would hardly let him in. 1 20 

Said Harleyy welcome, rev'rend dean 5 
What makes your worfhip look fo lean ? 
Why, furc you won't appear in town 
In that old wig and rufty gown 1 
I doubt your heart is fet on pelf 125 
So much, that y^u negled yourfelf. 
"^Vhat ! I luppoife now flocks are high. 
You've fome good purchiafe in your. eye' j 

Or is your money out at ufe ? '■' 

Truce, good my lord, I beg a truce, 130 

115. Offenfus damnis^ media de noSie caiaUum 
Arripitt iratufq^ue Philippi tendit ad <edes.' 

321. ^emjimul afpexH fcc^nm intonfumque Phi^ppus^, 
Durus, ait, Voliei, nimis attentufyne videris 
EJJe tnikf' 

*< as a yacobite^ and proceeded •* pofed, he was avoided a,s- a 

*' fo far as to throw Itones and •' peftilence, he -was oppofed 

*< dirt at him,, as he paffed '*• as an invader." 
♦' through the ftreets : the chap- Orrery, 

** ter of St. Patrid's thwarted * The lord treafurer's por- 

H Jijm in every point he pro- tcr. 

(Th^ 
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(The dodror in a paflion cry'd,) 
Your raillery is mifapply'd ; 
Experience I have deafly bought ; 
You know I am not worth a groat : 
But 'tis a folly to. conteft 135 

When you refolve to ha«^ jiojir jeft.;; 
Then, fince you^now have done your worft, 
Pray leave me where you found me firft *, 

t^6. §^od te per genium., dextramque, deofque penates. 
ObfecrOi et o^eftor., vita^meredde privri^ 

HORACEr, LIB. n, SAT. VI. 

Part of it imitated +.. 

I OFTEN vvifli^d, that Ihadcfear* 
, For life fix hundred pounds a year, 
A, handfome houfe to lodge a friend, 
A. river at my garden's end, 
A terras walk, knd half a rood 5 

Of land fct out: to plaji^t a wood^ ^ . 

I . Hoc erat in votis: modus agri non it a magnus^ 
Hortus ukij et teSto vitintis jiigis atitue fonSy. 
Et f avium Jilvie fuper bis foret.. 

* In England^ where he \ This poem; was written 

fecms by this poem to folicit about the fame time with the 

a fettlement in the manner i>e- jirecedlng, and apparently, with 

Quliar to hindelf. the lame view* 

E 4 Well» 
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Well, now i hsme all dik, and mcstj 
t afk not to inpreafe my fltore, . 
But fhop'd be peribfHy content, 
Cou'd i but live on this fide Trent ^ lo 
Nipi' crofs the channel twice a year 
To fperid fix months w')th. fiateftmn here. 

I muft by all means come to town, 
'Tis for the fervicc of the crowm. 
" Lewis, the dean will be of ufe ; 15 
." Send for him up, take no excufe." 
The toil, the danger of the feas, 
Great Biinifter* ne'er think of thefe ; 
Or, let it coft five hundred pound, 
No matter where the money's found^ 20 
It is but {o much more m debt, 
And that they ne'er coniider'd yet. 

** Good mr. dmny go change your gowij, 
" Let my lord Jcnbw.you're come to town.** 
I hurry me in hafte away,- .. 25 

Not thinking it is levee-day : . 
And find his honour ki a pound, 
Hemm'd by a triple circle round 
Chequer'd witJi ribbons Hue and green ; 
How fhould I thruft layifdf bet«¥een ? 3Q 

7. -^ — jiit^m at^ 

17. Sive Aqidio radit terms, feu bruma nivaUm 
Interiore Mem gyro traint, ire necejfe eft. 

I Some 
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I M I T ATE p, : 57 

Some w^ obfefvi?? ine thiK pcrpleirt;^' 

And fmilu^. wMifpers to th« nex^ 

« -I th^^ht th^ iUim had been too proud 

" Tp j^ftle Ijcm ^SMM^ a croud." 

Anotier.in a forly fit . • $J 

Tells me, I haTf ;ixi»e zeal than, wit j 

" So eager to €xprefs your Ipve^ 

«: ypu rte'er ccmfider whom you fboYe, : 

« B\jt rud^ prefs before a 4uke." 

I owii, I'm plea«'d with this rebuke, 40 

.^»d l»ke it iundly i^eant to fhow 

What I defir<5 the worfd ihould know. 

•^ ;I get a whiTper, and wit^idraw, 

Wh^ twsei^ty fo(^ I aem* iaw 

Come with;petitio^$ fairljt p^H^'fl, ' 4|; 

i)efirii)g I Mfoud^ni their feiwd. 

, TOis humbly offers me hi$ cafe *^- 

That begs my int'reft fiw a pla^e — 

An' hvJEidred Other meft'saffairB 

Like bees are hutnmifigM 9^y ^^* JO 

" To-morrow my appes^ 456me» pn, 

*< Wiihoui^ypur help the caufeU gone 



35. S^idvisy ifffaMf et pwrettps? ia^obus urget^ 
Iratis pncihuSf tuptljef omm f»od pbfiat^ 
Ad Mecamtem mmori Ji mtnte reeurras. 
Hoc jievaty et nuBi efi^ nm mentiar. — '— 

44- ^ ' ■ r-Alittta ne^otia cfvtttm 
Fer c^ut et ctrcafaBunf latus. 

The 
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The duke expe<9s mjrlord and you 
^bout fonie great affair at two— 
*' Put my lord Bolingbroke'm. mind 5^ 
" To get nay warrant quickly figu'd : 
"" Confider, *tis my firft requeft." — 
Be fatisF/d, I'll do my beft : — 
Then prefently he falls to teize, 
*' You may. for certain, if you pleafej 60 
** I doubt hot, if his^ Iwdihip knew — . 
"' And, nir. deatty one word from you" — 
'Tis (let tne fee) three yea's and more. 
(OBober next it will-be four) 
Since .ffi?r/^ bid me fiiA attend, 65 

And chofeme for aav humble friend; 
<i^ou'd take mc in his coach to chit^ "' 
And queftion me of this and that j ' 
As, ** -What's o'clock?" and, "'how'& 

thewindi^ ' - . 

<* Whofe chariot's that we left behind?" 70 
Or gravely try to read -the lines - 
Writ 'Uiidefrieath • the 'country y^«j ; 
"Or, " E^e you nothing new: to-day 
" From PopeyirouiParnely or from GayT* 

60. ^ vis^ foteSy aidtt £t infiaU. . 

63. Septimus, odavo prapior jam jugcrit annus^ \ 
Ex quo Mecanas me ctspii' habere fuorum 
In numero ; duntaxat ad hocy quern tollere rheH 
' Vellet iter faciens^ et cut cpncredere nugas. 

Such 
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IMITATED. Jj^ 

Sncli tattle often entertaihs 7^ 

My lord and me as far as Stainsy 
As once a week, we travel dovm • '. 
To Windjor^ aijd again to town, 
Where all that pafles inter nos. , . .\ 

Might be proclaim'd 2it. Charwg-crofs.%d.. 

Yet Tome I know with envy fwell, , 
Beciaufe they fee me us'd fo well : ' , 
*' Hov7 think you of our friend xktdeant 
*' I wopder what fome people niean; 
My Iprd and.hie are grown fd great, 85 
Always togetherj t^te^ tet'e—- ' ''.'-. 
What, they a^iuixe hini for his* jokes — .- 
*' See but the for^iie of foine 'folks I"*! 
There flics- about U Grange report " 
Of fome exprefs arriv'd at court, 90 

I'm ftopp'd by all the fools Imeet, 
And eatcchis'd in ev'ry ftreet. • 
** You, mr.dean, frequent thereat 5 
^ Inform us, will the emfror treat? 
*' Or, do the prints and papers lye?" 95 
Faith, fir, you know as much as I. 
** Ahf dodor, how you love tojefti 
<* 'Tis now no fecret"— I proteft 

81. — — SuljeSior in diem et heram 

Jttvidi^e, 
^9' Frigidus a roftris manatptr ^m$ita rmtery 

^cunque ohfiius eft, me confutit^ 

' ' 'Tis 
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$Q HORACE, LIB. H, §AT. VI. ac, 

'Tis one to me. — " Then teU us, pay, 
** WJien are the troops to Jiave their 
pay?'* lOO 

And though I iol^noly declare 
I kiKJW lio more thaii mv iord^mayory 
They ftand ama^'d* aqa think me grown 
The dofeft mortal ever known* 

Thus ia a fea of foUy tofs'd J 05 

My chitHcdl hours of life are loft ; 
Yet always wifhing to retreat. 
Oh, coufd I fee my country-feat ! 
There leaning near a gentle brook, 
: Sleep, or peruie fome ancient book I 1 10 
Anil there in fweet oblivion ^own 
Thofe cares that haunt the CQ\ut and town I 

loi. Juraatem me fare nibil^ mirataiir^ ut mum 
Sci^et egregii mortalem altique Jtlentt. 

S08. OruSt qu^i^ ^ if (t^am, jiu(Ml»pit SceHt 
Nunc vetertm Hirif, nfttu fomo, et mrtibtu borif 
Ducege JhKcita jucundfi oklivia vita f 



THf: 
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♦ t. H E 

HAPPY LIFE 

O F A • 

COUNTRY PARSON. 

Li Lmtation o/* M A R T I A L. 

PARSON, tkefe thii^s in thy poffeffing 
Are better than the bifhop's Uefling. 
A wife that makes conferves ; a Jieed 
That carries double when there's need ; 
OBober ftore, and beft Virginia^ 
lytbe-ffig, and moftuary guinea ; 
Gazettes fent gram down, and frank'd, 
For which thy patron's weekly thank'd ; 
A large concordance, bound long fince ; 
Sermons to Charles the firft, when prince ; 
A chronicle of ancient ftanding ; 
A Ckryfofhm to finooth thy band in ; 
The Polygkn^ — three parts, — my text^ — 
Howbeity — liketvife — ndw to my next, —t 
Lo here the Septuagim, -^-znd Paui, — ' 
Tofum the whole, — the clofe of all. 

He rfiat has thefe, may pafs his life, 
Drink with the 'fquire, and kifs his wife ; 
On StindtP^t preach, and eat his fill j 
And faft on Fridnys — if he will ; 

Toaft 
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62 THE HAPPY LIFE, etc. 

Toaft church and queen, explain the news* 
Talk with church-wardens about pews, 
Pray heartily for fome new gift, 
And ihake his head at do<9rar Swifti 

* A 

TALE OF. CHAUCER,, 

Lately found in an Old Manujcript, 

WOMEN, though nat fans leacherie, 
Ne fwinken but with fecrecie : . 
This in our tale is plain y-fond. 
Of clerk that wonneth in /r^/<?W; 
Which to the fennes hath him betake 
To filch the gray ducke fro the lake. 
Right then there paflcn by the way 
His aunt, and eke her daughters tway : 
Ducke in his trowzes hath he hent. 
Not to be fpied of ladies gent. 
" But ho ! our nephew, (crieth one,) 
*' Ho I quoth another, couzen John \* 
And ftoppen, and lough, and callen out,--* 
This fely clerk full low doth lout. 
They afken that, and talken this, 
** Lo here is coZy and here is mifi^'' 

But, 
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But, as he gloz'd with fpeeches foote. 
The ducke fore tickleth his erfe roote * 
Forc-picce and buttons all to-Brcft, ' 
Forth thruft a white neck and red crcft* 
2^-i6^, cry'd ladies ; clerke nought ^ake"; 
Mifs ftar'd ; and gray ducke crieth quaake. 
«' O moder, moder, (quoth the daughter) 
" Be thilke feme thing maids longcn a'ter ? 
<* Bette is to pyne on coals and dialke, . 
** Thentruftonmon, whofeyerde can talke, 

* THE ALLEY. 

Jin Imitation of SPENCER. 

L 

IN ev'ry town where Thamis rolls his tide 
A narrow pafs there is, with houfes low ; 
Where ever and anon the Itream is ey'd, 
And many a boat foft Hiding to. and fro : 
There oft' are heard the notes of infant woe, 
The fhort thick fob, loud fcream, and fhriller 
^uall : 
Howcanye, mothers, vex your children fo? 
Some play, fome eat, Ibme cack againfl: the 

wall. 
And, as they crouchen low, for bread and 

butter call. 
. ..Z' ■ ■ . : II- And 
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64 THE ALLEY* 

IL 

AndondielMokenpaveinent hereand there 
Dothikianyaftmkii^ %iiat andhening He ; 

A brandy and tobacoo-ifaop is near, 
And hens, anddogs, ^and hogs, are Ceding 

by; 

, And here a iailor's jaicket hangs to dry ; 
At ev*ry door are Ain-bumt matrons feen, 

Mending old nets to catch the fcaiy fry ; 
Nowfinging £hrill,and Icolding oft between ; 

Scolds anfwer foul-mouth'd fcolds ; bad 
neighbourhood, I ween. 

IIL 

The fiiappifh cur (the paflengers annoy) 
Clofe at my heel with ydping treble mes ; 
TiiewhimpVinggirl ana hoarrer*fcreaming 
bc^ 
Join to the yelping treble thrilling cries; 
The fcolding quean to louder notes dodi 
rife, 
And her ftill pipes thofe fhriiling cries con- 
found ; 
To her full pipes the grunting hog replies^ 
The granting hogs alarm the neighbours 
round, 
And curs, girls, boys, and fcoldt, in the 
deep bale are drown'd. IV. 
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IV. 

Hard by ^ %, beneath a rooif of thalidv: 

Dwelt Obloquy^ who in her early days 
Baikets of fHh at BUlhtgfgaPe did wiatch. 
Cod, whiting, oyfter, macknel, (prat, or 

pl»ae: 
Th«rf l8ittn*diWfpeccliframtoi!guesthat 
never ceafe. 
J^hnder bef«fe hfcr> likeamagpye chattfets, 
With £«^ (f|jitting cat) dreadjfoeto peace ; 
Like;3ic^s*d«iJr, Malice before her cktters, 
Andj vexing .evoy wi^t, tears cloaths !ahd 
all t« titters. 

V. 

Her dwg9W««mark'dl)y ev'rycoliier'shandf. 
Her mouth Was .black as bull-dogs at the 
ftall: 
She Scratched) bk, and ^r*d ne lace ne 

band; 
And bitch andrpgue het anlwer was to all; 
Nay, e'en the parts oi fliame by name 

-Wou'd jcall. 
Whene'er fhe pafled by ;i lane or nook, ' * 
Wou'd greet the man who tum'dhim to 
the wali. 
And by his hand obfcenc the porter took, 
Nor ever did afkance like modeft virgin look. 

F VI. Suck 
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VI. 

&ich place hath Deptfordy navy-building 

town; 
Woolwich and tVapping, fmelling ftrong 

of pitch: 
SuchZ/^»/^^/^,envy of each band and gown ; 
And Twick^nam, mch, which feirer fcenes 

enrich, 
Grots, ftatiies, urns, and Jo^n% dog and 

bitch: 

Ne village is without, on either fide, 
. All up the filver Thames., or all a-down^ 
Nq Richmond s felf, from whofe tall front are 

tyd 
Vales, fpires, meandring fbeams, and 

Windfor\ tow'iy pride. 

* THE capon's tale, . 

To a Lady who father'd her Lampoons upon her 
Acquaintance. 

IN Torkpire dwelt a fober yeoman, 
Whofe wife, a clean, pains-taking wo- 
man, 
Fed num'rous poultry in her pens. 
And faw her cocks well ferve her hens. 
I A hen 
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A hen fhe had, whofe tuneful clocks 
t>rfew after her a train of cocks j 
With eyes fo piercing, yet (o pleafant, 
VoU wou'd have Iworn this hen a pheafant. 
All the plum'd hau-inande round her ga- 
thers ; 
Lord ! what a bniftHng up of feathers I 
Morning from noon there was no knowing. 
There was iiichflutt'ring, chuckling, crow- 
ing t 
Each forward bird muft thruft his head in, 
. And not a cock but wou'd be treading. 

Yet tender was this hen fo fair, 
And hatch'd more chicks than fte could rear. 

Our prudent dame bethought her then 
Of fbiAe dry-nurfe to fave her hen : 
She made a capon drunk ; in fine 
He eat the fopps, fhe fipp'd the wine ; 
His rump well pluck'd with nettles fHngs, 
And claps the brood beneath his wings. 

The feathcr'd dupe awakes content, 
O'erjoy'd to fee what God had fent; 
Thinks he's the hen, clocks, keeps a pother, 
A foolifh fofler-father-mothef . 

Such, lady Mary^ are your tricks ; 
But fince you hatch, pray own your chicks ; 
You fhou'd be better fkill'd in nocks, 
Nor like your capons ferve your cocks« 

Fa VERSES, 
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VERSES 

Written in a Lady's Ivory Table-Book. 

PERUSE my leaves through ev*ry part. 
And think thou fee'ft my owner's heart, 
Scravi^rd o'er with trifles thus, and quite 
As hard, as fenfelefs, and as light ; 
Expos'd to ev'ry coxcomb's eyes, 
But hid with caution from the wife. 
Here you may read, dear charming faint \ 
Beneath, a new receipt for paint : 
Here in beau-fpelling, tru tel detb \ 
There in her own, far an el breth : 
Here, /oveljy nymph^ pronounce my doom : 
There, a fafe way to ufe perfume : 
' Here a page fiU'd with billet-doux ; 
On t'other fide, laid out for Jhoes ; 
Madamy I die without your grace } 
Item, for half a yard of lace. 
Who that had wit wou'd place it here 
For ev'ry peeping fop to jeer ? 
In pow'r of jfpittle, and a clout. 
Whene'er he pleafe, to blot it out ; 
And then, to heighten the difgrace. 
Clap his own nonfenfe in the place. 
Whoe'er expeds to hold his p^rt 
In fuch a book, and fuch a heart, 

I If 
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VERSES ON AXADY's TABLE-BOOK. 69 

If he be wealthy, and a fool, 
lb in all points the fitted tool ; 
Of whom, it may be juftly faid, 
He*s a gold pencil tipp'd with lead. 

• • * 

MRS. HARRISES PETITION. 

Written in the Tear 1701. 

To their Excellencies the Lords Juftices 
of Ireland'*, 

iTje bumik petition of Frztices Hznit, 

Who mujijiaroey and die a maidy if it mif carries y 

Humbly flj^ivetb, ■ 

That I went to warm myfelf in lady 

Betty % + chamber, becaufe I was cold, 
And I had in a purfe feven pound, four 

fhillings, and fix pence, befides farthings, 

in money and gold : 
So, becaufe 1 had been buying things for 

my lady laft night, 
,1 was refolv'd to tell my money, to fee if 

it was right. 

* Earl of Berkeley, and earl of Galway, 
t Lady Betty Berkeley. 

F 3 Now 
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Now you muft kaow, becaiife my trunk^ 

has a very bad lock, 
Therefore all the money I have, which, I 

Gpd knows, is a very fmall ftock, ^ 
I keep in my pocket, ty'd about my mid- 
dle, next to my fmock. J 
So, when I went to put up my purfc, asGod 

would have it, my fmock was imript. 
And, inftead of putting it into my ppcket, 

down it flipt ; 
Then the bell rung, and I went down to 

put my lady to bed; . . 
And, God knows, I thought my money 

was as fafe as my maidenhead. 
So, when I came up again, I found my 

pocket feel very light : 
But when 1 fearch'd, and mifs'd my purle, 

hordt I thought I fhpu'd have lunk 

outright, 
hard! madams lays Mary^ how ^y^ do? 

indeed, fays I, never worie : 
But pray, Mary^ can you tell what I have 

done with my purfe } 
Lord help me ! laid Mary^ I never ftirr'd 

out of this place : 
Nay, faid I, I had it in lady Betty sq)mo^ 

ber, that's ia plain cafe. 

So 
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So Mary got mcto bed, and covcr'd me up 

warm : . 

However, flic ftole away my garters, that I 

might do myfelf no harm. 
So I tumbkd 9xA tofs'd all night, as you may 

very well think, 
But hardly ever fet my eyes together, or 

flept a wink. 
So I was a-dream'd, methought, that we 

went and fearch'd the folks round, 
And in a comer of mrs. Dukes s box ty'd 

in a rag the money was found. 
So n^xt morning we told Whittle *, and 

he fell a {wearing :; 
Then my daxatWadgari- came; and fhc, 

you know, is thick of hearings 
Dame, £iid I, as loud as I could bawl, do 

you know what a lols I have had ? 
Nay,,faid,fhe, my-lofd $.C<?/«^<?j''s folks are 

all very fad ; 
For my lord % Dromedary comes a Tuefday 
... -without fail. 
Pugh ! faid I, but that's not the bus'nefs 
V that I ail. 



* Earl of Berieley^s valet. § Drogheday who with the 

..f." The. old deaf houfe- primate was to fucceed the two 

keeper. earls. 
. X Galway. 
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this five and twenty years, coiA€ ii*irig, 
Arid in ^1 the pdaeds I liv*d I liei^er h^ari 

of fuch a thing. ' : 'i 

Yes, fay^ ^flewar^^'i rtih^ftib^r, when"f 

was at my lady Shrewshufy\ 
Suth a thing as this. ha|)^n'd juft abdtot 

the time oi goosberries. 
So I Went to the p&ty fufpfcded^ and t 

found her full <h grief, 
(Now ycni riiuft know, 6f all things in the 

world j I hate a thief) 
ilG(tvever, I was refolv'd to bring the dif- 

courfe flily about :• 
Mrs. Dukes f, faid I, hei^*$ an ugly acci- 
dent has bappen'd dtit : 
'Tis not that I value the money three flcips 

of a Ibufe % J 
But the thing I Hand upon is the credit 

of the houfe. 
*Tis true, feven pounds, four fhillin^, arid 

fix pence, makes a great hole in my 

wages : 
Befides, as they fay, fervice is no iriheri-' 

tance in thefe ages. 

* Clerk of the kitchen. % An ufiial feying of hen. 

+ A fervant, wife to tme of 
the footmen. Isfow 
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Nov^T) mrsi Dukesy you know, andcveiy 

body underftands, 
Tiiat thqwgh 'tis hardto judge, jct money 

can't go without hands. 
The dfew/ take mc, faid ihc, (hldfinghcr- 

felf) if ever I faw't! 
So €a.t Toa/d like a Bedlewty as though I 

had call'd her all to naught. 
So you know, what cou'd I fay to her any 

more? 
I e'en left her, and came away as wife as 

I was before. 
Well ; but then thfly would have had me 

gone to the cunning man: 
No, faid I, 'tis the fame thing, the chaplain 

will be here anon. 
So the chaplain * came in. Now the fer- 

vants fiiy he is ray fweetheart, 
Becaufe he's always m my chamber, and I 

always take his part. 
80, as the devil would have it, before I 

was aware, out \ bhmder'd, 
Par/on, faid I, can you caft a nativity, 

when a laxly's plunder'd ? 
^Now you muft know, he hate& to be 

call'd par/on like the devil) 
Truly, fays he, nu-s. Naby it might become 

you to be more civil : 

• The author. 

If 
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If your money be gone, as a learned <//- 

vine fays, d'ye fee. 
You are no text for my handling; fo take 

that from me: 
I was never taken for a cof^urer before, Yd. 

have you to know. 
Lord I faid I, don't be angry, I am fiire I 

never thought you fo ; 
You know, I honour the cloth ; I defign to 

be a par/on 5 wife ; 
I never took one in your coat iot a conjurer 

in all my Hfc. 
With that, he twifted his girdle at me like 

a rope, as who fhould fay, 
Now you may go hang yourfelf for me, 

and fo went away. 
Well : I thought I fhould have Iwopn d. 

Lord! faid I, what fhall I do? 
I have loft my money y and fhall lofe my 

true love too. 
Then my lord call'^d me : Harry *, faid 

my lordy don't cry, 
I'll give you fomething towards thy lofs ; 

and fays my lady, fo will I. 
Oh 1 but, faid I, what if, after all, my 

chaplain won't come tof 
For that, he faid, (an't pleafe your excel- 
lencies^ I muft petition you* 

* A cant word of my lord and lady to mrs. Harris. 

The 

Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



MRS. HARRIS'S PEtlTION. y^ 

The premifes tqnderly confider'd, I deiire 
yovtx excellencies protedHon, 

And that I may have a daase. in next Sun- 
day % colledHon ; 

/Vnd, over and above, that I 'may have your 
excelknms letter, 

With an order for the chaplain aforeiaid, 
or, inftead of him, a better : 

And then your poor fetitioner both night 
and day ^ 

Or the chaplain^ (for 'tis his trade) as in 
duty bound, fliall 6v^ pray. 



Lacfy 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



fjody Bfetty BSrkcfey, finding tn the alUtbors 
raomfome ^erfis * UMfiniJhed^ underwi^k 
a flanza of btr ^^m with raillery upon 
bhny whict) gf^oe vcc^ffitn to ibis'Be&iA^ 
written by tbe autbor m a cmnnterfeit 
bandy aiif a third ferfon had done it, ' 

Written in theftar ^703. 

To the tunc of Tbe Cutpurje, • 

I. 

ONCE on a time, as old ftortes rehearfe, 
A friar would need? fhew his talent 
in Latin ; 
But ^as forely putto'tin the midft of averfe, 
Becaufe he could find no word to come 
pat in : 

Then all in the place 
He left a void fpace, 
And fo went to bed in a delperate cafe: 
When behold the next morning a won- 

-> derftil riddle I 
He found it was ftrangely filFd up in the 
middle. 
Chorus. Let cenfuring critich then think 
what they It/i ont ; 
Who woud not write verfes with 
fucb an ajftjlant f 

* Thefe verfes are called A and may be found among the 
hMad en the game tf traffic^ pofthumous poetry. Vol. VII. 
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Thiscp^t me ihfi.fndrip.tx> m mazcment r 
For he wifely coimder'4it mvii^lbeafprite, 
That came throi^gh rfie key-hole, or isa. at 
the cafeirient; 
And it needs muft be orie that could 
bbth read and write: 
Yet he did not know 
If it were friend or foe, 
Or whether it c^e from above or J^e^gw: 
Ho^e'er, it was civil ip <u\gel or elf, , ^ . . 
For he ne'er coidd have fiji'd it io welt of 
. himfelf. 

Chcv Lei cmfwin^^ «tc» 

HI. 

Even Ip mafter do<Slorliadf^zzledlHs brains 
In making a tmlkd, but was at a ftand : 
He had misc'd little wit with a great deal' 
of pains^ 
"Wlim he foand £1 new help from invi-* 
fible hand. 

Then godd do<ftor Swifi^ 
Pay thanks Ibr the gift, 
For you freely muft own you were at a 
dead lift: 

And 
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And, though fome malicious young ipirit 

did do't, 
You may know by the hand it had no 

cloven foot. 

Cho. Let cenfuring^ etc, 

V A N B R U G H's HOUSE, 



Built front the ruins of Whitehall that was burnt, 

IN times of oii/, when time was j^w;?^, 
Andr poets their own verfes fun^ 
A verfe eould draw a ftone or beami 
That now would over-load a team ; 
Lead them a dance of many a mile. 
Then rear them to a goodly pile. 
Each number had its difF'rent pow'r : 
Heroick ftrains could build a tow'r 5 
Sonnets, or elegies to Chloris, 
Might raife a houfe about two ftorib ; 
A lyrick ode wou'd flate ; a catch 
Wou'dtile; art epigram wouM thatch. 

But, to their own, or landlord's coft, 
Now poets feel this art is loft. 
Not one of all our ttmeful throng 
Can raife a lodging for a Jong ; 
For Jove confider d well the cafe, 
Obferv'd they grew a num'rous race j 

'And, 
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And fliDu'd they buiid as fail as write, 
'Twould ruin undertako's quite. 
This evil tho-efore to prevent, 
He wifeiy changed their element : 
On earth the God of wealth was made 
Sole patron of the building trade j 
Leaving the wits the fpacious air, 
With licence to build cafiks there : 
And 'tis cohceiv'd, their old pretence 
To lodge in garrets comes from thence. 

Premifing thus, in modem way, 
The bftter half we have to fay. 
Sing, mufe, the houfe of poet Van 
In higher ilrains than we began. 

Van (for 'tis fit the reader know it,) 
Is both a herald and a poet ; 
No wonder then if nicely fkill'd 
In both capacities to build. 
As herald,' he can in a day 
Repair a houje * gone to decay ; 
Or by atchievementy arms, d^ce^ 
Ere^ a new <Mie in a trice : 
And as a poet, he has fldll 
To build in {peculation ftill. 
Great Jove! he cry'd, the art reftorc 
To buOd by verfe as heretofore, 

* Houfe, Famil^r. 

And 
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And niake my. ta^ th& su^Hce^i '. 
What palaces fliall we ere^ I 
No longer fl^l (fxriak^n Thames : 
Lament his M ff^biteh^l in flames 5 
A pile ihajl, from its sibes rife, ■ 
Fit to invade or prq> the fties. • 

Jove^mA'^i aad fike «; geu^ <Jodi 
Confentisg with the iiA*al fiod. 
Told Fmfy 'h6 kce^ hi$ ^tot h^ . 
Ai*d left the ehcaee $0, his ewa breitft'. 
So Fan.TS&AvA towrit^ a-fajce; , 
But, well permying vif . was fcfrccj 
With ctuming th«t ddto ^pties ; 
Takes a Fremh phiy as lajwful prize ; 
Steals thence his plot ^ad ejv'ry joke, . 
Not once fu^ppeding Jove wwiAJtrnke; ^ 
And (like a wag) iat down to write, 
Wou'd whifper to himfeMi. a ^V/, 
Then from the mody, mingled iftyle 
Proceeded to aee<9: his pile. 
So men of old, to gaj» reaowft, 4id' 
Build 5^^^/ with thcir.tonguescos^cninded, 
jWe law the che^, hirtthcns^t it beft 
To turn the nJatter to a jeft : 
Down fi*oBn Olympus' top he flidesi 
Latighing as if he'd bwft h« M^ : 
Ay, thought theGod, $ire thefe your tricks? 
Why then old plays deferve old bricks ; 

And 
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And, fince you're {paring of your ftulF, 
Your building fhall be fmall enough. 
He fpake, and grudging lent his aid , 
Th* experienc'd bricks that knew their 

trade, 
(As being bricks at fecdnd hand,) 
Now move, and now in order (land. 

The building, as the poet writ, 
Rofe in proportion to his wit : 
And iirft the prologue built a wall 
So wide as to encompafs all. 
The fcene a wood, produc'd no more 
Than a few fcrubby triees before. 
The plot as yet lay deep ; and fo 
A cellar next was dug below : 
But this a work fo hard was found, 
Two adrs it coft him under ground. 
Two other adls we may preliime 
Were fpent in building each a room ; 
Thus far advanc'd, he made a fhift 
To raife a roof With ad the fifth. 
The epilogue behind did frame 
A place not decent here to name. 

Now poets from all quarters ran 
T9 fee the houfe of brother Vattr - - 
Look'd high and low, walk'd often round; 
Put no fuch houfe was to be found : 

9 One 
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One afics the watermen hard by, 
where may the poeis palace lie f 
Another of the Thames enquires. 
If he has feen its ^ded fpires ? 
At length they in the rubbilh fpy 
A thing refembling a goofe-pye. 
Thither in hafte the poets throng, 
And gaze in filent wonder long, 
'Till one in rapturfes thus began 
To praife the pile and builder Van. 

Thrice happy poet ! who may'fl trail 
Thy houfe about thee like a fnail ; 
Or, hamefs'd to a nag, at eafe 
Take joumies in it like a chaiie ; 
Or in a boat, whene'er thou wilt, 
Can'ft make it ferve thee for a tilt. 
Capacious houfe ! 'tis ownM by all, 
Thou'rt well contriv'd, though thou art 

fmall : 
For ey'ry wit in Britain^ ille 
May lodge within thy fpacious pile. 
Like Bacchus thou, as poets feign. 
Thy mother burnt, art bcMH again. 
Bom like a Phoenix from the flame ; 
But neither bulk nor Jbape the fame : 
As animals of krgefl fize 
Corrupt to ipaggots, worms, and flies ; 

A type 
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A type of modem wit and ftylc, 
'The rubbijh of an ancient pile : 
So chymifis boaft they have a powV 
t'rom the dead afhes of a flow'r 
Some faint refemblance to produce, 
But not the virtue, tafte, or juice : 
So modem rhymers wifely blaft 
-The poetry of ages paft ; 
Which after they have overthrown, 
They from its ruins build their own. 

T^HE HrSTORY OF VANBRUGH*s 
HOUSE. 

"IT THEN mother C/«a^ had rofe from 

W play, 

And call'd to t^e the cards away. 
Van faw, but feem*d not to regard, 
How fnifs pick'd ev'ry painted card. 
And, bufy both with hand and eye, 
Soon rear'd a houfe two ftories high. 
Vari^ genius J without thought or lc(3:ure, 
Is hu^ly turned to architeSiure : 
He view'd the edifice, and finil'd, 
Vow'd it wa$ pretty for a child : 
It was fo pc»ft^ in its ]ia3ad.y 
He kept the modd in his mind. 

G ^ But 
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But, when he found the boys at play. 
And faw them dabling in their clay. 
He flood behind a flail to lurk, 
And mark the progrefs of their work ; 
With; true delight obferv'd them all 
Raking up mud to build a wall. 
The plan he much admir'd, and took 
The model in his table-book ; 
Thought himfelf now exadly fkill'd. 
And fo refblv'd a bouje to build ; 
A real boufe^ and rooms ^ zndjlairsy 
Five times at leafl as big as theirs ; 
Taller than mifs\ by two yards; , 
Not a fham thing of clay or cards : 
And fo he did ; for in a while 
He built up fuch a monfbous pile, 
That no two chairmen could be found 
Able to lift it from the ground. 
Still a^ WUtehall it flands in view, 
Jufl in the place where firfl it grew : 
Theue all the little fchool-boys run, 
Envying to fee themfelves out done. 

From fuch deep rudiments as thefe, 
Van is become by due degrees 
For building fam'd, and juftiy reckon'd 
At court Vitrwoius the fecond : 
No wonder, fince wife authors ihow 
That beft foundations mufl be Ivw : 

And 
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And now the duke * has wifely ta'en him 

To be his architeSl at Blenheim. 

But, raillery for once a-part, 

If this rule holds in ev'ry art ; 

Or if his grcsce were no more ikill'd in 

The art of batt*ring walls than building, 

We might exped to fee next year 

A moufe-trap man chief engineer. 

THE 
VIRTUES OF SID HAMET 

THE 
MAGICIAN'S ROD f. 

Written in iji2. 

THE rod was but a harmlefs wand, 
While Mo/es held it in his hand ; 
But, foon as e'er he /aid it down, 
'Twas a devouring ferpent grown. 

Our great magician, Hamet Sidy 
Reverfes what the prophet did^ 
His rod was honeft Englijh wood. 
That fenfelefs in a comer flood, 

* The duke of Marlbe- OedolphtUy which, on the agtli 

rtugb.' cS May 17 ii, was given to 

+ The ftaff of lord treafurer Robert HarUy^ earl of Oxford. 

G 3 TiU, 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



86 SID HAMET. 

Till, metamorphos'd by his gralp, 
It grew an all-devouring afp ; 
Wou'd hifs, Mid fting, apd roll, and twift* 
By the mere virtue <rf^ his iift ; 
But, when he laid it down^ as quick 
Refum'd the figure of a ftick. 

So to her midnight feaft the hag 
Jlides on a broomftick for a nag, 
That, rais'd by magick of her breech, 
O'er fea and land conveys the witch ; 
But with the morning dawn refumes 
The peaceful ftate of common brooms. 

They tell us fomething ftrange and odd 
^bout a certain magick rody 
That, bending down its top, divines 
^heneVr" the foil has golden mines * \ 
Where there are none, it Aands ereft, 
Scorning to fhew the leaft re/pe^ : 
^s ready was the ijoand of Sid 
To bend where golden mines were hid ^ 
In Scotijb hills foimd precious ore +, 
Where non^ e'er look'd for it before } 

• The virgula divhuf, or tS- pofition is laid to be attnt£tj 

vining-rod, is defcribcd to be a ed bjr miooals aad Q^rihgs, 

forked branph of a h^zel or to as by' a forcible inclination 

willow, two feet and an half to 4atA where ibtj are to be 

long: it is to be held in the found, 
palms <^ the hands with the f Suppofed to allude to thf 

ungle end elevated about un^on of ^e tyro kingdoms, 
eighty degripe$} 9nd in tbi? 

And 
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And by a gentk bow divin'd 
How well a cully % purfe was lin'd ; 
To a forlorn and broken rake^ 
Stood without motion, like a ftake. 

The rod of Hermes was renoWn'd 
For charnis above and under ground ; 
To lleep Go\|ld mortal eye-lids fix, 
And drive departed fouls to Styx. 
That rod was juft a type of Sid^iy 
Which o'er a Britijb fenate's lids 
Could fcatter opium full as well, 
And drive as many fouls to hell. 

Sid*s rod was flender, white, and tall, 
Which oft he us'd to Jijb withal } 
A plaife was faften'd to the hook. 
And many fcore of gudgeons took : 
Yet ftill fo happy was his fate. 
He caught his j^, and fav*d his bait. 

Sid^s brethren of the conj'ring tribe 
^ circle with their rod defcribe, . 
Which proves ^ magical redoubt 
To Vtt^ mifchievous fpirits out. 
Sid\ rod was of a larger ftride, 
And made 4 circle thrice as wide, 
Where fpirits throng'd with hideous din, 
And he ftood there to take them in : 
But, when th' enchanted rod was broken 
They vanifh'd in a ftinking finoke. 

G 4 ' MiUei' 
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Achilles fcepter was of wood, 
Like SicT^ but nothing near fo good ; 
That down from anceftors divine 
Tranfmitted to the hero's line, 
Thence, thro' a long defcent of kings. 
Came an heirr-loom, as Homer fings. 
Though this defcription looks fo big, 
ThaX. fceptre was a faplefs twig. 
Which from the fatal day, when firft 
It left the foreft where 'twas nurs'd. 
As Homer tells us o'er and o'er. 
Nor leaf, nor firuit, nor bloflbm bore, 
^/(f/'s fceptre, full of juice, did fhoot 
In golden boughs, and golden fruit ; 
And he, the dragon^ never lleeping, 
Guarded each fair Hefperian pippin. 
No hobby-horfiy with gorgeous top, 
Thp deareft in Charles Mather % {hop *, 
Or gHtt'ring tinfel of May-fair ^ 
Could with this rod of Sid compare. 

Dear Sid^ then why wer't thou fo mad 
To break thy rod like naughty lad ? 
You jQiou'd have kifs'd it in your diftrefs, 
And then retum'd it to your miftrefs ; 
Or made it a JVewmarket {witch. 
And not a rod for thy own breech. 
3ut, fince old Sid has broken this, 
His mxt may be a rod in pifs, 

* An eminent toyman in FUet-ftreft. 

A T I, A ^, 
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ATLAS; 

OR, THE 
MINISTER OF STATE. 

T O T HE 

LORD TREASURER OXFORD. 

ATLAS, we read in ancient long, 
Was fo exceeding tall and ftrong, 
He bore the fkies upon his back, 
Juft as a pedlar does his pack : 
But, as a pedlar overprefs'd , 

Unloads upon a ftall to reft. 
Or, when he can no longer fland, 
Defires a friend to lend a hand; 
So AtlaSy left the pond'rous fpheres 
Shou'd fink, and ^1 about his ears. 
Got Hercules to bear the pile^ 
That he might fit and reft a while. 

Yet Hercules was not fo flxong. 
Nor could have borne it half fo long. 

Great ftatefmen are in this condition ; 
And Atlas is a politician, 
A premier piinifter of ftate ; 
Akides one of fepond rate. 
Suppofe then Atlas ne'er fo wife. 
Yet, when the weight of kingdoms lie? 
Too long upon his fingle flioulders, 
Sink down he muft, or find upholders. 

THE 
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P^SCRIPTION 

O F A 

SALAMANDER, 

Out &f PUpy's Natural Hiftory, Lib. lo. C, 67. 
apd tJb. 29. p. 4. 

AS maitilf dogs in modem phra{^ ar^ 
Caird Pompeyy Scipio, and C<efar \ 
As )>yef and daws are often flil'd 
With chriftian nick-names like a child \ 
As we fiiy monjieur to an tf^, 
Without offence to human {hape ^ 
3o men have got from bird and brute 
Names that would beft their natures (\x\t. 
The lion^ eagle^ fox^ and boar^ 
Were heroes titles heretofore, 
Beftow'd as hi'roglyphjcks fit 
To fhew their valour, ftrength, or wit : 
For what is underftood by famey 
Befides the getting of a name P 
But, e'er fince men invented guns, 
A different way their fancy runs : 
To paint a hero, we enquire 
For fometl^ing that will conquer /r^. 
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Would yaadcfcnhcTurenne * ox Trump "f ^ 
Think of a bucket or a punap. 
Are thefe too low ?— then hnd out grander, 
Call my lord Ctas 2. falamanderX. 
'Tis well ;~but fince we live arnong 
Detractors with an evil tongue, 
Who may object againft the term, 
Pliny, jfhall prove what we affirm ; 
Pliny ihaH prove, and we'll apply, 
^d I'll be judg'4 by ftanders-by. 

Firft, then, our author has defin'd 
This reptile of the ferpent kind, 
With gaudy coat, and fhining trdn ; 
But loathfome fpots his body ftain : 
Put from fome hole obfcure he flies. 
When rains defcend, and tempefts rife, 
Till the fun clears the air ; and then 
Crawls back negle<9:ed to his den. 

So,, when the war has rais'd a ftorm, 
I've feen a fnake in huinan form, 

• TTje famous marefihal Tu- viyed an engagement in which 

rtruu., general of the French he flood an incefl*3nt fire for 

forces, faid to have been the nianyhours.Heisfaidfrequent- 

greateft commander of the age. ly to have lamented hunielf iq 

' + Van Xrumpy admiral of Aefif terms, " G— d d— n my 

, the States General in their laft ** b!v-d, I'm the pioft unlucky. 

war with England eminent for *' dog lipon earth; for I never 

his course and bis victories. ** en^iged an eneo^ without 

X Lord Cms. , Saiomanikr **■ being wounded, nor a whore 

Vca» anaiUB given him by his *< \jiritho\it bei^ig p->-3c'^." 



^tterers^ upot^ his having (ur- 
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All ftain'd with infamy and vicfe, 
Leap from the dunghill in a trice, 
Bumifli, and make a gaudy {how, 
Become a gen'ral, peer, and beau. 
Till peace hath made the Iky ferene ; 
Then flirink into its hole again. 

^11 this we grant — why then look yonder y 
Sure that tnuft he a falamander ! 

Farther, we are by Pliny told, 
TYas ferpent is extremely cold ; 
So cold, that, put it in the fire, 
'Twill make the very flames expire : 
Befides, it Ipews a filthy froth 
(Whether thro' rage, or love, or both,) 
Of matter purulent and white, 
Which happening on the fkin to light. 
And there corrupting to a woimd, 
Spreads leprofy and baldnefs roimd. 

So have I feen a batter*d beau. 
By age and claps grown cold as fiiow, 
Whofe breath or touch, where-e'er he came. 
Blew out love'sWch, or chill'd the flame : 
And fhou'd fbme nymph who ne'er was 

cruel, 
Like Charleton cheap, or fam'd Du-Ruel, 

Receive 
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Receive the filth which he ejeds, 
She foon wou'd find the fame effeds 
Her tainted carcafs to purfue, 
As from the falamander\ fpue ; 
A difmal fliedding of her locks, 
And, if no leprofy, a pox. 

Then Til appeal to each hy-Jlandety 
If this be not a Salamander ? 

♦THE 

E L E P H A N T5 

O R, 

THE PARLIAMENT-MAN: 

Writteo many Years fince. 
Taken from Coy% Inftitutes. 

E'RE bribes convince you whom to 
chufe, 
The precepts of lord Coke perufe: 
Obferve an elephant^ lays he. 
And let like him your member be": 
Firft, take a man that's free from ^^//; 
For elephants have none at all : 
In flocks or parties he muft keep ; 
For elephants live juft like fheep : 

Stubborn 
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Stubborn m honour he muft be ; 
For elephants neer bend the knee : 
Laft, let his mentory be found. 
In which your elephant's profound: 
That old examples firom the wife 
May prompt him in his No's and I's. 

Thus the lord Coke hath gravely writ^ 
In all the form of lawyer^ wit ; 
And then with Latitty and all that, 
Shews the companion is pat. 

Yet in fome points my lord is wro^g: 
One's teeth are fold, andt'other's tongue: 
Now men of parliament,- God knows, 
Are more like elephants of Jhwosy 
Whole docile memory and fenfe 
Are tum'd to trick, to gather pence. 
To get their mafter half a crown. 
They Ipread tbeir flag, or lay it down f 
Thofe who bore bulwarks on their backs. 
And guarded nations from attacks, 
Now pra<iHfe ev'ry pHant gefture, : 
Op'ning thdr trunk for ev'ry teller. 
Siam, for elephants fo fam'd, 
Is not with England to be nam*d : 
Thda* dq^ants by men 2s^ Ibid ; 
Ours fell themi^ves, and take the gold. 

AN 
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E L E O V 

QN THB 

Suppofed Death of PARTRIGDE, the 
Almanack-Maker *. 

WELL; 'tis as Bkherjiaff has guefs'd. 
Though we all took it for a jeft : 
Partridge is dead^ nay more, he dy*d; 
E're he could prove die good Yquire ly*d. 
Strange, an aftrologer fhou'd die 
Without one wonder in the flcy I 
Not one of all his crony ftars 
To pay their duty at his herfe! 
No meteor, no eclipfe appeared \ 
No coniet with a flaming beard I 
The lun has rofe, and gone to bed, 
Juft as if Partridge were not dead 5 
Nor hid himfelf behind the moon 
To make a dreadful night at noon. 
He at fit periods walks through j^riesy 
Howe'er our earthly motion varies ; . 
And twice a year he*ll cut th' equator y 
As if there had been no fuch matter. 



• See an account of his to be fiilfe, and Biclerjtaff i&- 
deatii> which Partridgt averred iRended as true. Vol. III. 

Some 
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Some wits have.wonder'd what analogy 
There is 'twixt * cobling and afirokgy ; 
How Patridge made his ^ticks rife 
From 2iJhoe^fole to reach the fldes* 

A lift the cobler's temples ties, 
To keep the hair out of his eyes ; 
From whence 'tis plain, the diadem 
That princes wear derives from them : 
And therefore crffw?ts are now-a-days 
Adorn'd with golden fiars and rays j 
Which plainly fliews the near alliance 
*Twixt cobling and the planets fcience. 

Befides, that flow-pac*d fign Bootes^ 
As 'tis mifcall'd, we know not who 'tis i 
But Partridge ended all dilputes ; 
He knew his trade, and call'd it -f- boots. 

The horned moon^ which heretofore 
Upon their flioes the Romans wore, 
Whofe widenefs kept their toes from corns, 
And whence we claim our Jhoeing-horiiy 
Shews how the art of cobling bears 
A near refemblance to th.tfpheres» 

A fcrap oi parchment hung by geometry 
(A great refinement in barometryj 
Can, like the ftars, foretel the weather ; 
And what is parchment elfe but leather? 

• Partridge wot a ttbler, t Set bis almanaci* 

2 Which 
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Which an aftrologer might iife 
iEither for almanacks or Jhoes. 

Thiis P^r/ni^^ by his wit and fJaf tS 
At onCe did pradife both thefe arts : 
And as the boading owl (or rathfer 
-The bat, becaufe her wings are leather) 
Steals from her private cell by night, 
And flies aboiit the candle-light ; 
So learned Partridge could as well 
Creep in the dkrk from leathern cell, 
And in his fancy fly as far 
To peep upon a twinkling Har. 

Befides, he could confound xS\t fpheres^ 
And fet the planets by the ears ; 
To fliew his fkill, he Mars could join 
To Venm in aff>eB maligft ; 
Then call in Mercury for aid, 
And cure the wounds that F'enus mide. 

Great Icholars have in Luciah read, * 
When Philip king of Greece was dead^ 
His foul sndfpirit did divide. 
And each part took a difF'rent fide : 
One rofe a ftar j the other fell 
Beneath, and mended flioes in hell. 

Thus Partridge fl:ill fhines in each art, ' 
The cabling arid fiar-gazing part, 
And is infl:aird as good a fta.r 
As any of the Ccefars are. 

H Triumphaat 
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Triumphant ftar ! fome pity ftiow 
On coblers militant below, 
Whom roguifti boys in ftormy nights 
Torment by pifling out their lights. 
Or thro' a chink convey their fmoke 
Inclos'd artificers to choke. 

Thou, high exalted in thy fphere, 
May'ft follow ftill thy calling there. 
To thee the Bull will lend his hidcy 
By Fhcehus newly tann'd and dry'd : 
For thee they Argos hulk will tax. 
And fcrape her pitchy fides ioLwax : 
Then Ariadne kindly lends 
Her braided hair to' make thee ends : 
The point of Sagittarius' dart 
Turns to an awl by heav'nly art ; 
And Vulcany wheedled by his wife. 
Will forge for thee a paring-knife. 
For want of room by Virgo s fide. 
She'll ftrain a point, and fit * aftride. 
To take thee kindly in between \ 
And then the figns will be thirteen. 



• Tibi brachia contrahet ingens 

£corpiu8, ttt. 



THE 
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[iJE R Ey jive foot deep^ lies on his back 
^^ A cobler, ftarmonger, and quack ; 
JP^ho to the ftars in pure good-will 
Does to his heji look upward jiill. 
Weepy all you cufiomers that ufe 
His pills, his almanacks, or flioes r 
And you that did your fortunes feeky 
Step to his grave but once a week : 
This earthy which bears his hodys print ^ 
Toull find has fp much virtue inty 
T'hat I durfi pawn my ears ^ twill tell 
Whateer concerns you full as welly 
In phyfick, ftolen goods, or love, 
As he himf elf could y when ah we. 

* V E R S E S 

To be prefixed before 

BERNARD LINTOT's New 
Mifcellany *. 

SOME Colinaus "fpraife, {om& Bkaufy 
Others account them but fo fo ; 
Some Plantin + to the reft prefer, 
And fome efteem old Elzevir f- ; 

* • The Oxford and Cam- ing publiihed fine editions of 
^^S'' mifcellany, 8vo. _ th? Bibje, and of the Greek 

t Printers femous for have- and Raman dafficks. 

H 2 Others 
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Others with Aldus * wou'd befot us J 
I, for my part, admire Lintottus. — 
His charader's beyond ccanpare, 
Like his own perfon, large and fair. 
They print their names in letters fmally 
But LINTOT ftands in capital : 
Author and he with equal giace 
Appear^ and flare you in the face. 
Stephens prints heathen Greeks 'tis iaid, 
Which fome can't conftrue, fome can't 

read : 
But all that comes from Lintot's hand 
Ev'n Rawlinfon might underftaiid. 
Oft in an Aldus ^ or a Planting 
A page is blotted, or leaf wanting: 
Of Lintot\ books this can't be faid. 
All fair, and not fo much as read. 
Their copy coft 'em not a penny 
To Hcmer^ Virgtl^ or to any ; 
They ne'er ^v^Jix fence for fwo-. lines 
To them, their heirs, or their afligns ; 
But LtntGt is at vaft expence. 
And pays prodigious dear for— fenfe. 
Their books are ufeful but to few, 
A fcholar, or a wit or two: 
Lmtot\ for gen'ral ufe are fit ; 
For fome folks read, but all folks £h — » 

• A famous printer. • 
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MR. JOHN MOORE, 

Audior of the celebrated Worm-Powder. 

HOW much, egregious Moore, are we 
Deceived by fhews and forms \ 
What'eer we think, whate'er we fee, 
All human-kind are worms, 

Man is a very worm by birth, 

.Vile, reptile, weak, and vain ! 
A while he. crawls upon the earth, 

Then fhrinks to earth again. 

That woman is a worm, we find, 

E'er fince our grandame's evil; 
She firft convers'd with her own kind, 

That ancient worm, the devil. 

The learn'd themfelves we book-worms 
name ; . . 

The blockhead is a flow-worm ; 
The jiymph, whole tail is all on flame. 

Is aptly term'd a glow-worm. 

The fpps are painted butterflies, 

That flutter for a day ; ' 
Firft from a worm they take their rife, 
(, ^d in a worm decay. 

H 3 The 
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The flatterer an earwig grows ; 

T^us" worms fuit all conditions ; 
Mifers are muck-worms, filk-worms beau5> 

Anid death-watches phyficians. 

That ftatefinen have the worm, is feen 

By all their winding play ; 
Their confcience is a worm within, 

That gnaws them night and day. 

Ah Moore ! thy ikill were well employ*d> 

And greater gain wou*d rife. 
If thou could'ft make the courtier void 

The worm that never dies I 

O! learned friend of Abchurclh-laney 

Who fett'ft our entrails free I 
Vain is thy art, thy powddr vain, 

Since worms fhall eat ev'n thee. 

■ i 

Our fate thou only can!ft adjourn 
Some few fhort years, no more I 

* Ev*n Buttons wits to worms fliall turn. 
Who maggots were before. 

* 'BulUif% coffee-houfC) in Ctvent-Gardttty freqiieiited b^ 
the vrits of that time. 

^ ♦ VERSED 
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Occafiomd by an etc. at the End of Mr. 
D'Urfy's Name in the Title to one of his 
Plays*, 

JOVE call'd before him t'other day 
The vffwels, £/, 0, /, E,A', 
All diphthongs, and all confonantSy 
Either of England, of of France ; 
And all that were, or wifh'd to be, 
Rank'd in the n^me of Tom UUrfy. 

Fierce is this caufe ; the letters fpoke all, 
Liquids ^cw rough, and ^«/^jturn'd vocal. 
Thofe four proud fyllables alone 

Were filent, which by fate's decree 
Chim'd in fo fmoothly, one by one. 

To the fweet name of Tom UUrfy. 
N, by whom names fublift, declar'd, 
To have no place in this was hard ^ 
And ^maintain'd 'twas but his due 
Still to keep company with U ; 
So hop'd to ftand no lefs than he 
In the great name of Tom UUrfy. 
E fhew'd, a comma' nttv could claim 
A place in any Britijh name; 
Yet, making here a perfect botch, * 
Thrufts your poor vowel from his notch ; 

, • This accident happen'd a flourilh there, which the 
1>7 Mr. D'Utffs having made printer miftoolc for an etc. 

H 4 Hiatus 
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Hiatus mi valde defiendus ! 
From whichj^good ^////if^,;defend iis I 
Sooner I'd quit my part in thee, 
Than be no part in Tom UUffy^ 
P protefted, puiFd, and fworc,. . 

He'd not be fcrv'd fo like a beaft \ 
He was a piece of emperor, 

And made up half a pope at leaft, 
C vow'd, he'd frankly have releas'd 
His double fhare in Cafar Cuius 
For only one in Tom Durfeius, 
/, confbnant and vpw<;l too, 
To Jupiter did hujnbly fue. 
That of his grace h? wovi'd proclaim 
Durfeius his true l^atin name: 
For though without them both 'twas clear 
Himfelf pould ne'er be Jupiter ; 
Yet they'd refign that poll fo high 
To be the genitive, Durfei. g, 

B and JL (wore b — and w — s ; 
JC and Z cry'd, p~x and z-r—js; 
G fwore by Gr-d, it ne'er Ihouild bej 
And ff^ wou'd not lofe, not he, 
An ^nglijh letters property. . 
In the great name of Topi UUrfy^ : 
In fhort, the reft were all in fray, 
From chrijl-crofs to et ccetera. 

They, 
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rphey, tho' but ftandersr-by, top jnutter'd } 
r)iphthongs and trijAthongs Ayore aii4 

flutter'd; ^ 
That j)Oh€; had fo much right to be 
Patj: of the name of fluttering T—-, 

Then Jw^ thus; fpa'kie : With care and pain 
Weform'd this riame,renown'd in rhyme: 
Not thine, * immortal Neufgermain / 

Coft ftudious cahalifis miore ti,me, 
Yet now, as then, ydu all declare, 
Far hence to Egypt you'll repair, - 
And turn ftrange hi'roglyphicks there, 
Rather than ^p^te(g,loflge^ be j^" ' 
Unlefs i'th' name of Tom UUrfy, 

Were you. aU pljeas'd, yet what^ I pray, 
To foreign letters could I fay ? 
What if the Hekrevj next fliou'd aim 
To turn quite backward UUrfy% name? 
Shou'd the Greek quarrel too, by Styx-^ I 
Cop'd never bring in Pfi and Xii . 
Qmicron and Omega from us . : 
Would each hope to he in Thomas ; 



* A poet, who ufed to make perfons he praifed ; which Vot- 
verfes ending with thelaftiyl- . ture turn'd againll him in ». 
lables of the niames - of thole poem of the fame kind. 

' ■ ■ ■ ^ And- 



. I 
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And all th' ambitious vowels vie, 
No lefs than Pythagorick T, 
To have a place in Tom lyUrfy. 

Then, well-belov'd and trufty letters I 
Cbns'nants, and vowels much their betters, 
We^ willing to repair this breach. 
And, all that in us lies, pleafe each, 
jEif ccetWa to our aid muft call ; 
jE/ cceira reprefents ye all : 
Et cteira therefore, we decree. 
Henceforth for ever join'd fhall be 
To the '^eat name of Tom UUrfy, 

^PROLOGUE 

Defign'd for Mr. D'URFY's laflr play. 

GROWN old in rhyme, 'twere bar- 
barous to difcard 
Your perfevering, unexhaufted bard : 
Damnation follows death in other men. 
But your damn'd poet lives, and writes again. 
Th' advent'rous lover is fuccefsful ftifi. 
Who ftrives to pleafe the fair againji her 

will : . ' 
Be kind, and make, him in his wiihes ealy. 
Who in your own defpite ha? ftrove to 
pleafe ye. 

He 
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He fcorn'd to borrow from the wits of yore, 
But ever writ, as none e'er writ before. 
You modem wits, fhou'd each man bring 

his claim, 
Hayc defperate debentures on your fame ; 
And little wou d be left you, I'm afraid, 
If all your debts tq Greece and Rome were 

paid. 
From his deep fund our author largely draws. 
Nor fiiiks his credit lower than it was. 
I^ho' plays for honour in old time he made, 
*Tis now for better reafons — to be paid. 
Believe him, he has known the world top 
long. 

And feen the death of much imiiiortal fong. ' 
He fays, poor poets loft, whUe players won. 

As pimps grow rich, while gallants are un- 
done. 

Though Tom the poet writ with eaie and 
pleasure. 

The comick Tome abounds in other trealure. 

Fame is at beft an unperforming cheat ; 

Bijl: 'tis fubftantial happinefs to eat. 

Let eafe, his laft requeft, be of your giving, 

Nor fprce himto bedamn'4to get his living. 



♦FROLpGUE 
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* PRO L 6 G U E 

T O TH E 

Three Hoiirs after Marriage. 

AUTHORS arc jiu^'d by ftrange 
capricious rules ;: 

The great dries are thought mad, the.fihall 
ones fools : 

Yet Hire th« beft arc moft feverely fated 5 

For fools are only laugh'd at, wits are hated. 

Blpckl^eads wi|h reafon men of fenfe abhor ; 

BijtfooJ 'gainft fool, is barb'rous civil war. 

^hy on ail authors then fhbu'd criticks fall ? 

Since fome have writ, andfhewnnowitatall. 

Conidepina play of theirs, and they evade it; 

Cry, " Damn not us, but damn the Fremh 
" who made i^" : 

By running goods thefe gracelefs owlers gain ; 

Theirs ar^ thfe ruhs of France^ the plots of 
Spain : 

Bvit wit, like wine, from happier climates 
brought, 

Dafti'd by thefe rogues, turns EngUJb com- 
mon draught. 

They ^ah Molieres md. Lopez' Iprightly- 
ftrain, ' 

And teach dull Harlequins to grin in vain. 

How 
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JPROLOGUE tO^HETHREeHOURS,^/i:, iSo 

How fliall our author hope a gentler fate, 
Who dares moft impudently not tranilate 1 
It had been civil in thefe tickliih times 
To fetch his fools and knaves from foreign 

climes. 
Spaniards' znd French dhuk. to the world's 

end; 
But ^are old England^ left you hurt a friend. 
If any fool is by our fatire bit, 
Let him hifs loud, to fhew you all he's hit. 
Poetsi make charaders, as y^/^/J«^» clothes; 
We take nomeafureof your fops and beaus ; 
But hete all iizes and all fhapes you meet, 
And fit yourfelves, Hke chaps in Monmouth- 
ftreeti,^ 
Gallants! look here; ^\%* fooVscap\i2& 

an air 
Goodly and fmart, with ears of Ijfachar, 
Let no one fool engrofs it, or confine, 
A conrnionblefling! now 'tis" yours, now 

mine.. 
But poets in all ages had the care 
To keep this cap, for fuch as will, to wear. 
Our author has it now* (for every wit 
Of courfe refign'd it to the next that writ j) 
And thus upon the ftage 'tis fairly f thrown ; 
Let him that takes it, wear it as his own. 

• Shews a cap with ears, t Fljngs down the cap, and exit. 
V •;■;: * SANDYS's 
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♦SANDYS'S GHOST: 

O R, A 
Proper New BALLAD 

O N T H E 

New OFID\ MEl'AMORPHOSESy 

As it was intended to be tranflated by Perfons of 
Quality. 

YE lords and commons, men of wit 
And pleafure about town> 
Read this, e*re you tranllate one bit 
Of books of high renown. 

Beware of Latin authors all! 

Nor think your verfes fterling, 
Though with a golden pen you fcrawl. 

And fcrrbble in a berlin : 

For not the defk with filver nails, 

Nor bureau of expence, 
Nor ftandifh well japan'd, avails 

To writing of good fenfe. 

Hear how a ghoft in dead of night. 

With faucer eyes of fire. 
In woful wife did fore af&ight 

A wit and courtly Tquire. . 

Rare 
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Rare imp of Phosbus, hopeful youth I 

Like puppy tame, that ufes . 
To fetch and carry in his mouth 

The works of all the mufes. 

Ah ! why did he write poetry, 

That hereto was fo civil ; 
And fell his foul for vanity 

To rhyming and the devil ? 

A deik he had of curious work, 

With glitt'ring ftuds about ; 
Within the fame did Sandys lurk, 

Though Ovid lay without. 

Now, as he fcratch'd to fetch up thought, 
Forth popp'd ^^ fprite io thin. 

And from rfie key-hole bolted out 
All upright as a pin. 

With whifkers, band, and pantaloon, 
And ruff compos'd moft duly. 

This '{quire he dropped his pen full foon, 
While as the light burnt bluely. 

Ho! vca&st Sam^ o^o^ Sandys i^^xixs:^ 
Write on, nor let me fc^re ye ; 

Forfoothi if rhymes faU- not in right, 
To BudgfilCo^y or Carey* 

I hear 
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I hear the t>eat of yacob\ drums, 

Poor Ovid finds no quatrter I 
See firft the merry P—- ccTmes 

In hafte, without his garter. 

Thenlordsandlordings/fquiresandkfiights^ 
Wits, witlings, prigs, and peers : 

Garth at St. James ^ and at U^hfie\ 
Beats up for volunteers. 

What Fento'n will not do, nor Gay^ 
Nor CongrevBy Rowe^ nor Stanyan, 

Tom Burnet or Tom D'Urfy may, 
yohn Dunton^ Steely 6r any orie; 

If julHce Philips'' coftive head 
Some frigid rhymes difburfes ; 

They fhall like P^fy?^» tales be read,- 
And glad both babes and fiUrfes. 

Let Warwick's ihufe with A/h — / join^ 
And OzePs with lord Hervey\y 

Tkhell and Addijon combine. 
And Pope tranllate with jervis^ 

L-— himfelf, that lively lord, 

Who bows to every lady, 
Sjiall join with F-— in one accordj 

And be like Tate and Brady,. 

Ye 
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Ye ladies too, draw forth your jpen ; . . \ 
I pray, where can the hurt lie ? 

Since you have brains as well as men, 
As witnefs lady Wortl^. 

Now, Tmfon^ lift thy forces all, 
' Review them, and tell nofes : 
For to poor Ovid ftiall befal 
A ftrange metanwrphojis ; 

A tnetamorphofis more ftrange 
Than all his books can vapour ~- 

"To what, (quoth Tquire) . fhall Qvid 
change?" 
Quoth Sandys^ To wafte paper. 



% 



UMBRA. 



CLOSE to the beft-known author 
Umbra ifits. 
The conftant index to all Buttons wits; 
Who 5 heref cries Ufnbrd: only Johnfon 

— Oh! 
Tourjlave, and exit ; butreturns with Rowe: 
Dear Rowe, let's fi and talk of tragedies : 
Ere long Pope entersy and to Pope he flies. 

I Then 
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Theniip comes Steele :■ he turns upon hisjl>eel, 
And in a moiment fallens upon Steeley 
But cries as fooh, dear Dick, Imufi be gom^ 
Fpry if 1 know his tread j heres Addifon. 
Says Addifon to Steele^ 'tis time to go : 
Pope to the clofet fteps afide with Rvm* ' 
Poor Umbra<, kft in this abandon'd pickle, 
E'en fits him down, and writes to honeft 
TickelL 
Fool! 'tis in vain from wittowitto roam; 
Know, fenfe like charity hegins at home^ 

DUKE UPON DUKE. 

An excellent new Ballad. 
2i the ^une of Chcvy-Qiace. 

TO lordings proud I tune my lay. 
Who feaft in bow'r or Tiall : 
Though dukes they be, to dukes I lay, 
That pride will have a fall. 

Now, that this fame it is right footh, 

Full plainly doth appear. 
From what befel John duke of Guifcy 

And Nic of Lancajiere, 

2 When 
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Wheji Rtchard Cc^r-^^^JJm reiga'4> 

(WJuQh ineans a lion's heart) 
Like him hi» harpn$ rag'd and roar'd ; 

Each play'd a lion's part. 

A word ^d blow was then enough ; 

Such honoijr did them prick. 
If you but turn'd your, cheek, a cui^^ . 

And if your a — fe, a kick. 

Look in their face, they tweak'd your nofe, 

At ev'ry turn fell to't ; 
Come near, they trod upon your toc$ j ' 

They fought from head to foot, 

pf thelc the duke of Lancaftere 
Stood paramount in pride ; ' 

He kick'd, and cuffd, and tweak'd, and troci 
His foes, and friends beiide. 

Firm cm his. front his beaver fate y . 

So broad, it hid his chin ; 
For why ? he deem'd no man his mate. 

And fear'd tq tan his ikin. 

With Spmi/h wool he dy'd his cheek. 

With ciTenge oil'd his hair ; 
j^O vixen civet-cat fo fweet, 

Nor could fo feratch and tear, ^ 
!- . I2 ■ ■" Right 
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>i6 DUKE UPON duke; 

Right tall he made himfelf to (how, 
Though made fiiU fhort by God : 

And, when all other dukes did bow, 
This duke did only nod. 

Yet courteous, blithe, and debonnair 

To Guife\ duke was he : 
Was ever fuch a loving pair? 

How could they difagree ? 

Oh, thus it was : he lov'd him dear, 
And caft how to requite him ; 

And, having,^© friend left but this. 
He deem'd it meet to fight him. 

Forthwith he drench'd his defp'rate quill. 

And thus he did indite : 
^' This eve at whifk ourfelf will play, 

" Sir duke I be here to night." 

Ah nol ah no! the guilelefs Guife 

Demurely did reply ; 
I cdiinot go, nor yet can ftand. 

So fore the gout have I. 

The duke in wrath call'd for his fleeds, 
And fiercely drove them on; 

Lord 1 lord ! how rattled then thy ftones, 
O kingly Kenftngton ! 

All 
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DUKE UPON DUKE, fil/ 

All in a trice he rufh'd on Guifsy ' * 

Thruft out his lady dear ; , . 

He tweak'd his nofe, trod on his toes, ' 
And fmote him on the ear. 

But mark, how 'midft of vidory; ; -* 
Fate plays her old dog trick! 

Up leap'd dukey<7i6»,and knock'd him down, 
And fo down fell duke IVic. 

Alas, oh. Nic. I oh. Nic. alas! 'i -^ 

Right did thy goffip call thee : 

As who fhould fay, alas the day . ■> 
When John of Guife.ihaiiX maul thee ! 

For on thee did he clap his chair, ^ 

And on that chair did fit ; 
And look'd, as if he meant therein . " ^ 

To do — what was not fit. 

Up didft thou look, oh woefiil duke \. I 
Thy mouth yet durft not ope, 

Certes for fear of finding there 

A t: — d, inftead of trppe. ■ .'.\ 



« 



(( 



Lie thtre, thou caitiff yjle ! quothr^^i 
No Jheet^^ is j^ere -to, fave- thee, i r"J 
" Thecaijement it is jfHut-Jikcwife ; . 1 ■* 
Paie^th my feet I haVq'thpe;^ '" 

" ii' "If 

Digitized by VJiOOQ IC 



>t8 DtTKI: ^r6K DUftg. 

« If thou haft aught to fpeak, fpeak bviC* 

Then hancaftere did cry, 
« JCnrt^*ft thou ft6t me, nor yet thyfelf? 

" Who thou, &iid who aiA I ? 



« Know'ftdu)Uiidttoe)Whb(Ck)dbe|rfais'd) 
" Have brawl'd, and quairel'd mote, 

«* Thau all the line of Lancafiere^ 
« That batded ho-etc^re? 

** In fenates fam'd for maiiy a fjieech, 

<* Aftd (what fome iwe inuft give ye, 
f Tho' laid thus low beneath thy breech) 
: ** Still <^ the council privy \ 

*< Still cf the dvrchy chancellor j > 

" Durante life I have, it ; 
" And lutn, as now thdU doft oil mc, 

" Mine a — e on them that ^ve it." 

Hui ftow the fervants they rulh'd in; 

And duke Nk^ up leap'd he : 
I will not Cope againft fuch odds, 

But, Guife f I'll fi^t with thee ; 

Xp-^t^ts^ "with thee \dll I fight ' ' 

Und^ the ^e<9i-W()6d tree ; 
« No, ft©t td-m6tr0\v, but to*-tiight '"'' 

<< (Qu6ih^ Guijh) rU fight wi^ thte." 
'. And 
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DUKE UPON DUKEJ itg[ 

And. now the fiin dedihing low i 

Beftrcak'd with blcHsd the (kies ; 

When, with iiis.fword at feddle-bow, .1 
Rode forth the vaiJantGuife. 

Full gently priiicid he o'o: the. lawn J '. 

Oft* roU'd his eyes around, 
And from the ftirmp .ftreteh'd to find • 

Who was not to be found. 

Long braiidifh'd'he the bladd in air» 
Long look'd the field all o'er : 

At length he fpy'd the merry-men brown^ 
And eke the coach and fo>ur» 

From out the boot bold Nicholas ' 

Did, wave his wand lb white, 
As pointii^ out the gloomy glade 

Wherein he meant to fight. 

All in that (ireadiul hour £;^ calm 

Was Lancaftere to fee, 
As if he meant to t^e the air, 

Or only t^kc^ fee ; 

And fo he did — for to New Court 
His rowling wheels did run : 

Hot'that he fliunn'd the doubtful ftrife ; 
But busnefs muft be done. 

I 4. Back 
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X20 DUKE UPONiDUKE. 

Back in the dark, b)r Bromptmi^h,' 
He tum'd up through the Gore ; < 

So flunk to Gambden houfe fo high. 
All in his coach and four. 

Meaij while, duke Guife did feet and fume, 

A fight it, was to fee, .- 
Beniimb'd. beneath the evening dew ' .' 

Under the green-wood tree. 

Then, wet and weary, home he far'd, " 
Sore mutt ring all the way, ' 

^^ The day I meet him, Nic. fhall rue ' 
" The cudgel of that day; 

** Mean time on every pifUng-pofl . . 

" Pafle we this; recreant's name, ^. 
" So that each pifTer-by fhall read . \ 

" And ptS^againfi the fame." .; 

Now God pFsferve our graxious kiixg, ' . 

And grant, 1^ nobles all 
May learn thisoleflbn feom .duke Nk, \ 

^\i2X f ride will have a pdl. ' j 



'\ ♦ 




t ^'hi;* • 






,^:iofa 0': i:u;n. •r\y'.\.\\ itu'fX 
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* Fragment of a S ATIR £• : 

IF meagre Qildm draws hjs venal quill^ 
\ wifK the man a dinner, an4 iit (till : 
If dreadful Dmnis raves in furious fret^ 
I'll anfwer Dennis, when I am in debt. 
'Tis himger, and not malice, makes them 

print; . . ' 

And who'll wage war with bedlam or the 
mintf ■ , 

Should fome more fober criticks come 
broad, 
If wrong, I fmile; if right, I kifs the rod. 
Pains, reading, ftudy, are their juft pretence; 
And all they want is fpirit, tafte, and fenfe. 
Commas and points they fet exadly right ; 
And 'twere a fin to rob then;i of their mite: 
Yet ne'er one Iprig of laurel grac'd thofe 

,., •. ribalds; 
From flafhing Bentley down to pidling 
' Tihaldsy I 

Who thinks he reads, when he hut /cans and 

J., : fpellsr, ; / 
A wordr-catchej;, that lives on fyUables. 
Yetcv'nthiscreaturemayfome notice claim, 
'^W^ round and fandify'd with Sbake- 

fpears name. 
Pretty I in amber to obferve the forms 
^Of.jiairs, or ftraws, or dirt, or grubs, or 
worms I The 
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J2Z F^AGfM^Nt Ot A SATIRE. 

The thing, we know, is neither rich norrarci 
And wonder hbw the devil it got there. . 
Are othferi angry? I excufe them t(*> i ' 
Wellmaytheyrage;Igivethcm^/theirdue. 
Each man s true riierit 'tis not haid to find ^ 
Bet each inan-s fecret ftinddrd in his mind> 
That cafting-weight pride adds to emptinefs> 
This who cm gratify f for TiHbo can guefi^ 
The wretch * whom pilfer'd paftorals re- 
nown, ' . r 

Who turns a. Ferfian tale for half a crown, 
Juft writes to miake his barreniiefs appear, 
And ftrains from hard-bound brains fii 

lines a year ; - . 

In fenfe ftill wanting, tho* he lives on theft» 
Steals much, fpends little, yet has nothing 

left: .-.: 

•f* Jobnforty who now to fenfc, now nonfenfe 

leaniing. 
Means not, but blunders round about a 

iXieanmg: 
And he, whofe fuftian's {o fublimely bad, 
% It is not poetry^ but profe run niadt ;; 
-Should modeft fatire bid all thefe tranJlAie'y, 
And <svm that nine fuch poets make a 7hte\ 

* Pitiipi -: \ ^ CoVki of Prefibit.'- ' " '^ 

t Author of the Vl^imyTLvA % Verfe of Dr^.ff%i. ■ *4f > 

• , How 
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FHAGMEt^T OF A SAtlRE. 123 

Ho# Woti*d thejr foiiie, and ftamp, aii4 

roar, ktiA chafe ! 
H6w W6u d they fWear- tibt Can^re^e\ felf 
•Was fafe-1' ' 
Peace to all fuch I but were there one 
whofefiref ' 

Apollo kindled, and {2clx fame infpircs ; 
3l6ft With^ch taleftt and each att.to jile^fc. 
And bom to write, converfe, and live with 

^et ' . : . • 

Should filch a ma4> too fobd to rule alotie. 
Bear, like the ^urk^ no brothet iiear the 

throne; ' 
View him with fcomfUlVjetwijthfcirfiileyesj 
And hate for arts that caus'd hiitifelf to rife ; 
Damn With faint praife, aflcAt With civil leer* 
And without fneering teach thercft to fneer; 
Willing to wound, a^d ytx. afraid to ftrike, 
Juft hint a fault, and hefitate diflike ; 
Alike refetv'd to bldme, or to comniend, 
A timVous foe^ and ^ fufpicious friend ; 
Dreading ev'n fools, by flatterecs befieg'd. 
And io obliging "that he ne'er bblig'dj 
Who, if two wits on tiyal thdmc^ coikteft. 
Approves of each, but likes theworft the 

bfeft; 
Like Qato^ gives Jiis Utthfiruot laws, 
And fits attentive to l^is own a^ppkufe ; 

While 
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124 FRAGMENT OF A SATIRE. 

While wits and templars ev'ry fentence raif^ 
And wonder with a foQli{h face of praife— 
What pity, heav*n! if fuch a man there be, 
Who would not weep, if Addifon were he I 

* M A C E R. 

WHEN fimple Macer^ now of high 
renown, 
Firft fought a poet's fortune in the town ; 
!Twas all th' ambition his great foul could 

feel. 
To wearredftockings, and to dine with iS/^^/. 
3ome ends of verfe his betters might afford. 
And gave the harmlefs fellow a good word. 
Set up with thefe, he ventur'd on the town^ 
And inaborrow*d play out-did poor Crown. 
.There he ftopt fhort, nor fince has writ a 

tittle, 
But has the wit to make the moft of Httle ; 
Like Hunted hide-bound trees, that juft 

have got - 
Sufficient fep at once to bear and rot. 
* Now Jjc be^s verfe; and what he gets 

; cornmends. 
Not of the wits his foes, but fools his friends. 

* Hi r^qkefteiJ by publick * lAgenioos to make tip a mif- 
advertifc«ie4ts-tbe aid ^'^M S^'^^H^M »7U* -^ i- • 

: "'-' ' ' So 
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M A C E R. 135 

So fome coarfe country wench almoft de- 
cayed, 
Trudges to town, and firft turns chamber- 
maid: 
Aukward, and lupple each devoit to pay. 
She flatters her good lady twice a day ; 
Thou^t wond'rous honeft, though of 

mean degree, 
And ftrangely lik'd for her^»z^/«://y.* 
In a tranflated fiiit then tries the town. 
With borrowed pins, and patches not her 

own ; 
But juft endur'd the winter fhe began. 
And in four months a batter'd harridan. 
Now nothing*s left, but withered pale 

and fhrunk 
To bawd for others, and go fhares with 
punk. 



* S Y L V I A, 

A F R A G M E N T. 

SYLVIA my heart in wond'rous wife 
alarm'd, 
Aw'd without fenfe, and without beauty 
charm'd : 

t But 
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J26 SYLVIA, A FRAGMENT. 

But fomc ocjd gr^ce* ^nd fii^ fligbt;s 0ie 

had, ^ . 

Was juft not ugly, aq4 was jul^ pQt |i)^4/ 
Her tongue ftill run on credit from her 

eyes, 
Mor? p?rt than witty, nior^ ^ wit tj)^ wjfti 
Good-ngtqre, ihe 4cclay'4it> waus ^^r f(Xffn> 
Tho* 'twas by that alone fhe could be bom: 
Af&onting all, yet fond of a good n^nae j 
A foc4 XQ pleafure, yet a flave to fan^e : 
Now coy> and Audious in no point to f^ 

Now all agog for D -y at a b^l : 

Now xJeq) in Tayhr^ and the ioal af PHtr- 

Now drinking citron with his Grace an4 

Chartres. 
Men, fbme tobus'n^fs, /bme tople^fUre 

take; 
But ev'ry woman's in her foul a rake. 
Frail, fev'riih fex I their fit now chills, 

now bvirns : 
Atheifm and fuperftition rule by turns ; 
And the mere heathen in her carnal part 
Is ftill a fad good chriftian at her heart. 



* ARTi- 
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* AR:T:EMISIA. 

THOUGH Artemifiit talks, by fits. 
Of councils, clafllcksj fathers, wits % 
Reads Mall^anche^ Boyle^ and Locke : 
Yet in fome things, methinks, {he fails ; 
'Twere well, if jhe wou'd pare her nailj» 
And we^ a cleaner finock. 

Haqglity and huge as High-Dutch bride ; 
Such naftinefs, and lb much pride, 

Are oddly jcMn'd by fate : 
On her large iquab you iind her fpread. 
Like a fat corpfe upon a bed, 

That Hes and ftinks in ftate. 

She wears no colours (fign of grace) 
On any part, except her face ; 

All white and black befidc : 
Dauntlefs her look, her gefture proud, 
Her voice theatrically loud. 

And mafculine her ftride. 

So have I feen, in black and white, 
A prating thing, a magpye height, 

Majeftically ftalk ; 
A (lately, wcathlefs animal, 
Tljiat piles the tongue, and wags the tail, 

All flutter, pride, and talk. 

* PHRYNE. 

^Google 
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* P H R Y N £. 

PHRYNE had talents for mankind; 
Open file was, and unconfinM, 
Like fome free port of trade : 
Merchants unloaded here their freight, 
And agents from each foreign ftate 
Here firft their entry made. 

Her learning and good breeding liich, 
Whether th* Italian or the Dutch^ 

Spaniard or French came to her, 
To all obliging flie'd appear ; 
^TwdiS Ji Jignior^ 'twas j'^w mynheer y 

'Twas jV/ vous plait ^ monfeur. 

Obfcure by birth, renown'd by crimes. 
Still changing names, religions, cHmes, 

At length fhe turns a bride : 
In diamonds, pearls, and rich brocades. 
She fhines the firft of batter'd jades, 

And flutters in her pride. 

So have I known thofe infers fair, 
Which curious Germans hold ib rare. 

Still vary fhapes and dyes; 
Still gain nesKi titles with new forms ; 
Firft grubs obfcene, then wrigling worms. 

Then painted butterflies. 

ON- 
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On Mrs. BIDDY LLOYD. 

O R, T ti E 

JR-eceipt to form a BEAUTY, 

WHEN Cupid did his grandfire yove 
intreat 
To form fome beauty by a new receipt, 
jfove fent, and found far in a country fcene 
Truth, innocence, good-nature, look fe- 

rene : 
From which ingredients firft the dex'trous 

boy 
Pick'd the demure, the aukward, and the 

coy. 
The Graces from the court did next^ provide 
Breeding, and wit, and air, and decent pride : 
Thefe Venus cleans'd from ev'ry fpurious 

grain 
Of nice, coquet, affedbed, pert, and vain. 
"Jiwe mix'd up all, and his beft clay em- 

ploy'd ; 
Then call'd the happy compofition Lloyd, 



K APOLLO 
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APOLLO OUTWITTED. 

To the Honourable Mrs. TlNClI, 

Afterwards countefs of; Wipchelfea^ 

Under her name of Atdelia, 

PH O E B U is, now fliort'ning ev'ry ftiade, 
Up to the northern tropick came, 
And thence beheld a lovely maid, 
Attending on a royal dame. 

The God laid down his feeble rays, 
Then lighted from his glitt'ring coach ; 

But fenc'd his head with his own bays. 
Before he durft the nymph approach. 

Under thofe facred leaves^ fecure 
From common light'ning of the Ikies ^ 

He fondly thought he might endure 
The flafhes of -^rfl^<?//^'^ eyes. 

The nymph, whd oft had read in books 
Of that bright God whom bards invoke, 

Soon knew Apollo by his looks, 

And guefs'd his bus'nefs e're he fpoke. 

He in the old celeftial cant 

Confefs'd his flame, and Iwore by Styx 
Whate'er fhe would de&e to grant= — - 

But wife Ardelia knew his tricks. 

Ovid 
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TO THE HON. MRS. FINCH. 131 

Ovid kad warn'd her to beware 

Of ftroling Gods, whofe ufual trade is, 

Under pretence of taking air, 
To pick up fublunary ladies* 

Howe er, fhe gave no flat denial, 
As having malice in her heart j 

And was refolv'd upoii a trial 

To cheat the God in his own art. 

Hear my requeftj the Virgin faid ; 

Let which I pleafe of all the nine 
Attend, whene'er I want their aid. 

Obey my call, and only mine. 

By vow obliged, by paffion led, 

The God could not refufe her pray V i 

He wav'd his Wreath thrice o'er her head, 
Thrice mutter'd fomething to the air. 

And now he thought to feize his due : 
But fhe the charm already try'd : 

Thalia heard the call, and flew 
To wait at bright Ardelids fide. 

On light of this Celeftial , ^rW<?, 
Apollo thought it vain to flay, 

Mar -iti her pfefence durft be rude^ 
But made his leg, and went away. 

K 2 He 
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132 TO THE HON. MRS. FINCH. 

He hop'd to find fome lucky hour, 
When on their queen the mufes wait : 

But Pallas owns Ardelids pow'r ; 
For vows divine are kept by fate. 

Then, full of rage, ApoUo fpoke : 
Deceitful nymph, I fee thy art ; * 

And, though I can't my gift revoke, 
I'll difappoint its nobler part. 

Let ftubborn pride poffefs thee long. 
And be thou negligent of fame ; 

With ev'ry mufe to grace thy fong, 
May'ft thou defpife a poet's name. 

Of modeft poets be thou firft ; 

To filent fhades repeat thy verle, 
Till Fame and Echo almoft burft. 

Yet hardly dare one line rehear/e. 

And laft, my vengeance to compleat, 
May you defcend to take renown, 

Prevail'd on by the thing you hate, 
A whig, and one that wears a gown. 



* IMPROMPTU, 



1 
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* I M P R O M P T U. 

To Lady WINCHELSEA. 

Occafion'd by four Satirical Verfes on Women-Wits 
in 'The Rape of the Lock. 

IN vain you boafl poetic names of yore, 
And cite tkofe jSi^^^^d^Jweadmireno more: 
Fate doom'd the fall of ev'ry female wit ; 
But doom'd it then,when firft Ardelia writ. 
Of all examples by the world confeft, 
I knew Ardelia could not quote the beft ; 
Who,likehermiftrefsonjBr/V^««£«'jthrone, 
Fights and fubdues in quarrels not her own. 
To write their praife you but in vain eflay ; 
Ev'n while you write, you take that praife 

away : 
Light to the ftars the fun does thus reftore. 
But fliineshimfelf till they arefeen no more. 



* 



EPIGRAM. 



ABifhop by his neighbours hated 
Has caufe to wifh himfelf tranflated ; 
But why fhou'd Hough defire tranflation, 
Lov'd and efteem'd by all the nation? 

Yet, if it be the old man's cafe, 
I'll lay my life, I know the place : 
'Tis where God fent fome that adore him, 
And whither Enoch went Before him. 
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STELLA'S Birth-Day. 1718, 

STELLA this day is thirty Trfour, 
(We fha'n't difpute a year or more :) 
However, Stella., he not troubled ; 
Although thy fize and years are fioubled, 
Since firft I fav^ thee at fixtecn, 
The brighteft virgin on the green, 
So little is thy form declin'd ; • 
Made up fo largely in thy mind. 

Oh, wou'd it pleafe the Grods tofplit^ 
Thy beauty, fize, and years, and wit ! 
No age could fiirnifh out a pair 
Of nymphs fo graceful, wife, and fair ; 
With half the luftre of your eyes, 
With half your wit^ your years, and fize. 
And then, before it grew too late, 
How ftiou'd I beg of gentle fate 
(That either nymph might have her fwain) 
To fplit my worfliip too in twain. 

STELLA'S Birth-Day. 1720. 

ALL travellers at firft incline 
Where-e'er they fee the faireft fignj 
And, if they find the chambo-s neat. 
And like th^ liquor and the meat. 
Will cftll again, and recommend 
The Angel-inn to ev'ry friend. 

' ; ; What 
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STELLA'S BIRTH-DAY. 135 

What though the painting grows decay'd ? 
The houfe will never lofe its trade : 
Nay, though the treach'rpus, tapfter Thomas 
Hangs a new angel two doors from us, 
As fine as dawber's; hands can make it. 
In hopes that' flrangers may miftake it, 
We think it boch a fhame and fin 
To quit the true old An^l-inn, 

Now this i? Sitdlas qaie in fad : 
An angel^s face, ^ little crack'd ; 
(Could po^ts, or could painters fix 
Jiow angth \qoV at thirty-fix:) 
This dfew u$ in ^t firft to find 
In fuch a fonn an angeF% mind ; 
And ^'ry virtue now fupplies 
The fainting rays of Stellas eyes. 
See at her levee crowding Iwains, 
Whom Stflla fi-eely entertains . 
With breeding, humour, wit, and fenfe ; 
And puts them but to fmall expence \ 
Their miiid ib plentifully fills. 
And makes fuch reafonable bills. 
So little gets for what fhe gives. 
We really wonder how flie Hves \ 
And, had her ilock been lefs, no doubt 
Sh^ mwft have /long ago run out. 

Then who c^ think we'll quit the place. 
When DoU hangs out a newer face \ 

K 4 0/ 
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136 ax EL I<A'^ BIRTH-DAY. 

Or flop and light at Cloes head, 
With fcraps and leavings to be fed ? 

Then, Cloe^ ftill go on to prate 
Of tyrty-iix, and thirty-*eight ; 
Purfue your trade of fcandal-picking, 
Yovir hints, that Stella is no chicken ; 
Your innuendos, when you teU us 
That Stella loves to talk with fellows : 
And let me warn you to believe 
A truth, for which your foul fhould grieve \ 
That, fhould you live to fee the day 
When Stellas locks muft all be grey, 
When age muft print a furrow'd trace 
On ev'ry feature of her face ; 
Thou^ you, and all your fenfelefs tribe. 
Could art or time or nature bribe 
To make you look like beauty's queen, 
And hpld for ever at fifteen j 
No bloom of youth can ever blind 
The cracks and wrinkles of your mind ; 
All men of fenfe will pafs your door. 
And crowd to Stellas at fourfcore. 



S T E L L A' S 



1 
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STELLA'S BIRTH-DAY; 

A great bottle of wine, long buried, be- 
ing that day dug up. 1722. 

RE SO LVD my annual verfe to pay. 
By duty bound, on Stellds day, 
Furnifh'd with paper, pens, and ink, 
I gravely fat me down to think : 
I bit my nails, and fcratch'd my head. 
But found my wit and fancy fled : 
Or, if with more than ufual pain, 
A thought came flowly from my brain. 
It coft me lord knows how much time 
To fhape it into fenfe and rhyme : 
And, what was yet a greater curfe, 
Long-thinking made my fancy worfe. 

Forlaken by th' inipiring nine, 
I waited at Afollos fhrine : 
I told him what the world would fay, 
If Stella were unfung to day ; 
How I fhou'd hide my head for fhame. 
When both the Jacks and Robin came ; 
How Ford would frown, how yim would 

leer. 
How Sh—^r the rogue would fneer. 
And fivear it does not always follow, 
iLhaXfemeVn anno ridet Apollo. 
1 have ailur'd them twenty times. 
That Phcebus help'd me in my rhymes, 

Phoebus 
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Phoebm infpir'd Hie from above ; 
And he and I were hand and glove. 
But, finding me fo dull and dry fince. 
They'll call it aU poetick; llcenije; ' 
And, when I brag of aid divine, 
Think Eufdens right as good as nmic, - 

Nor do I afk for ^teM s ^2k<^ V ■ ■ ■ ■ 
'Tis my own credit lies at flake : 
And Stel/a will be fung, while ! : 
Can only, be a flander-rby, 

Apollo^ having thou^t a little, 
Return'd this anfwer to a tittle : 

Tho' you fhould live X^'t^d.Methufakmy 
I fiimifh hints, and you fhould ufe all '^|ijj 
You yearly fing as fh^ grows old, 
You'd leave her virtues half uatold, - 
But, to fay truth, fuch dulnefs reigns 
Through th^ whole iet of Irifi dea^, 
I'm daily ftunii'd with fuch a n^dlejr, 
Dean W — , dean D—t^ and dean Siiidlej^ 
That, let what dean fbever come. 
My orders arc, Xxa. not at : home-*" 
And, if your voice had not been. l0«d> 
You muft have pafs'd among the ,ctQwd» 

But now, yom ganger to preveDtli; 
You mufl apply to *^r$^» ,6m«X j 
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jFor flie, as prieftefs, knows the rites 
Wherein the God of eart^ 4^hghts. 
Firft, nine ways looi^ing, let her (land 
With an old poker in her hand ; 
Let her defcribe a circle rpund 
In * Saunders cellar on the ground : 
A fpade let prudent f Archy hold, 
And with difcretion dig the mould : 
JLret Btella look with watchful eye, 
X Rebecca^ % Ford) and Gr-^ttons by. 

Behold the bottle, where it lies 
With neck elated tow'rds the ikies! 
The God of winds, and God of fire, 
Did to its wond'fous birth confpiie \ 
And Bacchus for the poet's ufe 
Pour'd in a ftroisiff infpiring jiiice. 
See \ as you raife it froni its tomb, 
Jt drags behind a Ipacious womb, 
And in the ipaciovis womb contains 
A fovreign med cifi^ for the brains. 

You'll find it foon,, if fate confents 5 
If not, a thoufand mrs. BrmtSy 
Ten thoufand Arcfys, srmd with fpades, 
JKfay dig in vain to Pluto s fhades. 

From thence a plenteous draught injfufe, 
^d boldly ^en invoke the mufe ; 

• The butler. 1 A lady, friend to Bulla. 

t TTie looUbAn* * Fricods of the author. 

^ ■ • (^ut 

/ 
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(But firft IcC ^Robert on his kiiees 
With caution drain it from the lees) 
The mufe will at your call appear 
With Stellas praife to crown the year. 



S T E L L A' S Birth-Day. 1 724. 

AS, when a beauteous nymph deciys) 
We fay fhe's paft her dancing days^i 
So poets lofe their feet by time, 
And can no longer dance in rhyme. 
Your annual bard had rather chofe 
To celebrate your birth in profe : 
Yet merry folks, who want by chance 
A pair to make a country dance, 
Call the old houfe-keeper, and get her 
To fill a place, for want of better: - 
While Sheridan is oiF the hooks. 
And. friend Delany at his books. 
That Stella may avoid difgrace, 
Once more the dean Supplies their place. 
Beauty and wit, too fad a truth 1 - 
Have always been confin'd to youth ; 
The God of wit, and beauty's queen, 
He twenty-one, and fhe fifteen. 
No poet ever fweetly lung, 
Unlefs he were, like Phoebus^ young ; : 

Nor 
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Nor €ver nymph infpir'd to rhyme> 
Unlefs, like f^tnus, in. her prime; 
At fift^Trfe if this, he true, • 
Am. I A poetiit for you? > 
Or, at the age of forty-three, 
Are you a fubjed fit for me ? 
Adieu rl bright wit, and radiant eyes," 
You muft be grave, and I be wife. 
Our fate in vain, we would oppofe : 
But rU be flill your friend in profe : 
Efteem and friendfhip to exprefs, 
Will not require poetick drefs ; 
And, if the mufe deny her aid 
To have themy««^, they may ho, f aid. 
But, Stella^ iay, what evil tongue 
Reports you are no longer young ; 
That Time fits with hisfgythe to mow 
Where erft fate Cupid with his. bow ; 
That half your locks are turn'd to grey? 
I'll ne'er believe^ word.they fay.,. ; 
'Tis true, bvit let it not be know% 
My eyes, aie fomeAyha.t dimifh grown : 
For nature, always in the right, ; 

To your decays adapts my fight ; 
And wrinkles undiftinguim'd pafs,> 
For I'm aiham'd to ufe a glafs \ 
And till I fee them with thefe eyes, 
Whoever fays you have them,, lyes. 

No 
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No length of time cah make yoii quit 
Honour and virtue, fenfe and wit : 
Thus you may ftUl be young to me, 
While I can better /Wr than^^^. 
Oh, ne'er may fortune fliew her fpight, 
To make me deaf, and mend tay figkl 

STELLA'S BIRTH-DAY, 

March 13, .1726. 

THIS day, whate'cr the fates decree, 
Shall ftill be kept with joy by me : 
This day then let us not be told. 
That you are fick, and I grown old ; 
Nor think on our approaching ills, 
And talk of fpedacles and pills : 
To-morrow ^v^ll be time enough 
To hear fuch mortifying ftuff, 
Yet, fince from reafon may be brought 
A better and more pleafing thought. 
Which can in fpight of all decays 
Support a few remaining days. 
From not the graveft of diviaes 
Accept for once fome ferious lines. 

Although we now can form no mor€ 
Long fchemes of life, as her^ofore ; 
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Yiet you, while time- is running feft, 
Can look with joy on what is paft. 

Were future happinefs and pain 
A mere contrivance of the brain, 
As. athcifts ai^e, to entice 
And fit their .profelytes for vice, 
(The, only comfort they propofe, 
To have companions in their woes:) 
GrAnt -this the cafe ; yet fure 'tis hard 
That virtue, ftil'd its own reward, 
And by all lages underftood 
To be the chief of human good, 
Shou'd ading die, nor leave behind 
Some lafting pleafure in the mind. 
Which by remembrance will afluagc 
Grief, ficknefs, poverty, and age, 
And ftrongly (hoot a radiant dart 
To fhine through life's declining part» 

Say, Stella^ feel you no content, 
RefleiEting on a life well Ipent ? 
Your Mful hand employ'd to iave 
pefpairing wretches from the grave ; 
And then fupporting with your ftore 
Thofewhomyoudragg'dfromdeathbrfore: 
So Providence on mortals waits, 
Prefer^ng what it firft creates : 
Your gcn'rous boldnefs to defend 
An innocent and abfent friend ; 

That 
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That courage, which, can make you juft' 
To merit humbled in the duft , 
The deteftation you exprefs 
For vice in all its glitt'ring drefs ; 
Thfit patience under Cort'ring pain. 
Where ftubborn ftoicks wou'd complain : 
Muft thefe like empty .fhadows pafs, 
Or forms refledied from a glafs ? 
Or mere chimaeras in the mind, 
That fly, and leave no marks behind ? 
Does not the body thrive and grow 
By food of twenty years ago ? 
And, had it not been ftill fupply'd. 
It mufl a thoufand times have dy'd.: 
Then who with reafbn can maintain 
That no eiFeds of food remain ? 
And is not virtue in mankind 
The nutriment that feeds the mind 5 
Upheld by each good adion paft. 
And ftill continu'd by the laft? 
Then, who with reafon can pretend 
That all efFed:s of virtue end ? 

Believe me. Sulfa, when you fhow 
That true contempt for things below. 
Nor prize your life for other ends 
Than merely to oblige your friends. 
Your former adtions claim their part. 
And join to fortify your heart. 

For 
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Fdr virtue in her daily race, 
Like Janus^ bears a double face ; 
Looks back with joy where fhe has gonC) 
And therefore g<Jes with courage on* 
She at ybur fickly couoh will wait> 
And guide you to a better ftate. 

O then, whatever heav'n intendsj 
-Take pity on your pitying friends ! 
Nor let yci^r ills aifFed your mind, 
To fancy they can be unkind. 
Me, {urely me, you ought to fp^re, 
Who gladly wou'd your fufF'rings fliare J 
Or give my fcrap of life to you, • 
And think it far beneath your due ; 
You, to whofe care fo oft I owe 
That I'm alive to tell you fo. 

* TO MRS. MARTHA BLOUNT. 
Sent on her Birth-Day, June 15, 

OH, be thou bleft with all that Heav'ti ^ 
can fend, 
Long health, long youth, long pleaflire, 

and a friend 1 
Not with thofe toys the female race admire, 
Riche? that vex^ and vanities that tire \ 

L Not 
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Not as the world its pretty flaves rewards, 
A youth of frolicks, an old-age c£ cards ; 
Fair to no purpofe, artful to no end ; 
Youngwithout lovers, old without a friend ; 
A fop their pafiion, but their prize a fot ; 
Alive, ridiculous, and dead, forgot ! 

Let joy, oreafe, let affluonce, or content. 
And the gay confcience of a life well fpent. 
Calm ev ry thought, inljHrit ev'ry grace. 
Glow in thy heart, and fmileupon thy face ; 
Let day improve on day, and year on year. 
Without a paiftf a trouble, or a fear ; 
Till death unfelt that tender frame deftroy. 
In fome foft dream, or extafy of joy, 
Peaceful (leep out the fabbath of the tomb. 
And wake to raptures in a life to come ! 

* S O N G. 

By a Perfon of Quality. 

I SAID to my heart, between fleeping 
and waking, 
Thou wild thing, that always art leaping or 

aking, 
What black, brown, or fair, in what climt, 

in what nation. 
By turns has not taught thee a pit~a~pat- 
ation ? Thus 
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Thus accused, the wild thing gave this fober 

reply : 
See the heart without 9iotion, though Celia 

pafs by I 
Not the beauty fhe has, pr the wit that fhe 

borrows, 
Gives the eye any joys, or the heart any 

fbrrows. 

When oMt Sappho appears, fhe whofe wit's 

fb refin'd, 
I am forc'd to applaud with the reft of 

mankind ; 
Whatever flie fays, is with fpirit and fire ; 
Ev'ry word I attend; but I only admire. 

Prudentia as vainly would put in her claim. 
Ever gazii^on heaven, tho' man is her aim : 
*Tis love, not devotion, that turns up her 

eyes; 
Thofe ftars of this world are too good for 

the fkies> 

But Cloe (o lively, fo eafy, lb fair,. 

Her wit fo genteel, without jwt, without care j 

When fhe comes .in my way, the motion, 

Ihc pain. 
The leapings, lihe akings, return all again. 

L 2 O won- 
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O wonderful creature ! a woman of reafbn! 
Never grave out of pride, never gay out 

of- feafoh ! 
When fo eafy to guefs who this angel fhoufd 

"Would one think Mrs. Howard ne'er dream): 
it was fhe ? 






* 



BALLAD. 



OF all the girls that e'er were fcen, 
There's none fo fine as JVe/fyy 
For charming face, and fhape, and mien, 

And what's not fit to tell ye : 
Oh ! the tum'd neck and fmooth white Ikin 

Of lovely deareft JVel/y I 
For many a Iwain it well had been, 
Had me ne'er pafs'd by Calai-. 

For when as Nelly came to France^ 

(Invited by her coufins) 
Acrofs the Tuilleries each glance 

Kill'd Frenchmen by whole dozens : 
The king, as he at dinner late, 

Did beckon to his bujfar^ 
And bid him bring his tabby-cat, 
• For charnaing Nell to bufs her. 

The 
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The ladies were with rage provok'd. ". [ 

To fee her fb refpeded : ^ ; 

The men looked arqh, as Nelly ftrok'd, ' 

And pufs her tail' ere<9:ed. 
But not a man did look emplojr, ; 

Ejccept on pretty Nelly: 
Then faid the duke de Fillerey, 

Ah I quelle ejl bien jolie ! 

But who's that, grave pliilofophcr, 

That carefully looks a'ter ? 
By his concern it ihou'd appear, 

The fair one is his daughter. 
May foyt. (quoth then a courtier fly,) 

He on his child does leer too : 
I with h^ has no mind to try 

What fome papas will here do. 

The courtiers all with one accord 

Broke out in Nelly\ praifes, 
Admir'd her rofey and fys fans fardHy 

(Which are your termes francoifes.) 
Then might you fee a painted ring 

df dames that flood by Nelly ; 
She like the pride of all the fpring, 

And' they Vk^Jleurs dz palais^ 

L 3 In 
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In Marth gardens, and St. Clou, 

I faw this charming Nelfy, 
Where fliamelefs nymphs, cxpos*d to view, 

S(and naked in each alley : 
But Fenus had a brazen face, 

., Both at Verfailks and Meudotty 
Or elfe fhe had refign'd her place, 

And left the ftone ftie ftood on. 

Were Nelly % figure mounted there, 

'Twould put down all th* Italian : 
Lord ! how thofe foreigners would ftare I i 

But I fhould tutn Pygmalion : \ 

For fpite of lips, and eytes arid mien. 

Me nothing can delight fo. 
As does that part that lies betwceh 

Her left toe, and her right toe. 



* O 2^ E, 
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* ODE, for Mufidc. 

On the LONGITUDE. 

R E C ITAT IFO, 

TH E longitude mifs*d on 
"ByvncktATFilLTFbifton', 
And not bettqr hit on • 

By good mafter Z>A?/<w. 

RirORNELLC^ 

So Ditton and Whiflon 
May both be bep-ft oq ; 
And Whijion ^d I>itfffn 
May both be bcflx-t on. 

Sing Dittany 
Befh-t on ; 
And Whifimy 
Bep-ft on. 

Sing Ditton and Whiftm, 

And Whifim and Dittony 
Be(h-t and bep-ft on, 

Bep-ft and befli-t on. 

Da Capo. 

m 

h A ♦EPIGRAM 
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• EPIGRAM on, the feuds abou| 
Handel and Bormtcmi, 

STRANGEI all tjiis djfFerence fliould 
be 
'Twixt twee41fr^»« ^d t^eedle-re/w i 

* O N M R 8. T O F T S, 

SO bright is dijr beauty, fo channing 
thy fong, 
As had drawn both the beafls ai)4 their 

Orpheus along : 
Put fuch is tljy av'rice, and liich is thy pride, 
That the beafts muft have ftarv'd, and the 
poet have dy'd. 

* TWO OR THREE^ 

O R, A 

Receipt to make a G U C K O L D, 

TW P or thee vifits,' and two or three 
bows, . * • 

Twp or three civil things, two or three 

vows, 
Two or three kifles, with two or three fighs^^ 
Two or three Jefuffe}. and kt-me-diesy 

Twp 



1 
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^wq ortnree fqueezes, and two or three 

towzcs, 
(With two or three thpufand pound loft 

at their houfes) 
Can never fail cuckolding two or three 

ipoufcs, - - . • . 



* Ort a LADY who p — t dt the Tra- 
gedy e/"Cato; of^afimed hy an Epigram 
on a Lady who wept at .it\ ': 

Wm L E niaudlin wji>igs cj^plqr'd their 
. ;Q?/o> fafe, ,: -.. ..,:-__:, 
Still with dry eyes the torj Celia fate : 
Butjwhile her pride forbids her tears to flow. 
The gufhing waterk-fiiwl 1 ventibelow : 
Tho' fecret, yet with copious grief fhc 

. mourn*, '/-^ r^;/' 1' - 

Like twenty river-gods with all dieir urns* 
Let others fcrew their liyp6qriticJ::£tt:e, 
She Hiejws- her grief in a fincerer place : 
There nature reigns, an4 paffion^ void gf 

■■•- ah'; i . • .0 •■-• • ■''.'.'.' ■ '. 

for that road leads diip(9ly to jJie heart. 

• ,. * EPJiSRAM 
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* EPIGRAM, 

In a Maid of Honoiir*s PiayoT'-rook. 

WHEN JJraers d^i^hteru |noum*d 
thieir paA offences, 

They dealt mjackclotby and tum'd cinder- 
wenches : 

But Richmond's to ones never ^il their 
lodes; 

They tife white ppwdcir, and wear holland 
imocks. 

O comely church ! where females find 
clean linm 

As dec^t to repent in, as tofi»^. 

EPIGRAM. 

AS Thomas yf2& cudgell'd <wie day by 
his wife, 
He tac4L to the ibefit, and fled ibr his tife : 
7«»s'f three\daarc£b fiiends came by is the 

And fav'd him at once firom the fhrew and 

■ . ' iliecabliie^ ' 
Then ventur'd to give him fome fober 
: . ad^dce — 
But Tom IS a perfon of honour fo nice. 

Too 
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Too wife to take counfel, too proud to take 

warning, 
That he fent to all three a challenge neitt 

inoming : 
Three duds he fought^ thrice ventur d his 

life; 
Went home, and was cudgdl'd again by 

his wife. 



* The Balance of lS,urope. . 

NO W Europe^ balanc'd;, neither jG4q 
prevails ; 
For nothing's left in either of the fcales. • 



*A 
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PANEGYRICAL EFISTXE , 



T O 



MR. THOMAS SNOW, 

Goldfmkh, «^r Temple-bar ; 

Oceqfiarid by his iuyifjg a7fdj^lSng/be third" South* 
• oca fubfcrtptionr^ taken in ly the I)ire£lors at a 
thoufand per cent *. 

DI S P A J N not, Snrn^ mj, humble 
• verfe'ta hear; '' ' 
Stick thy black pen a while behind thy ear- 
Whether thy compter fhirie with fums Jun- 

. told, . . . ; . '. / 

And thy wide-grafping hand grows black 

with gold ; 
Whether thy mien ered, and fable locks, 
In crowds of brokers over-awe xk^Jiocks ; 
Suipend the worldly bus'nefs of the day, 
And, to enrich thy mind, attend my lay. 



* In the year 1720 the 
South'Se^ company, under pre? 
if^^ of paying the publick 
debt, obtained an a3 of par- 
liament for enlarging their ca- 
pital, by taking into it all the 
debts of the nation incurred 
before the year 17 16, amount- 
to 31,664,551 /. Part of this 
fum was fubfcribf d into their 



capital at three fubfcriptions y 
the flyft at 300 /. per cent, the 
fecond at 400/. and a third 
at Tooo /. Such was the infa- 
tuation of the time, that thefe 
fubfcriptions were bought and 
fold at exorbitant premiums^ 
fo that 100/. South-Sea {lock 
fubfcribed at 1000/. was folcj 
for I ZOO A in Exchange-alley. 

O thov 
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O thDti,whofe penetrative ^<^ifdom found 
The JSoutb-Sea rocks and flielves, where 

thoufands drown'd I 
When credit funk, and commerce galping 

Thou ftood'ft : nohillwasfentunpaid away. 

When not a guinea chink'd on * Martin f 
boards, 

And * AtwilVs felf was drain'd of all his 
hoards, 

Thou ' ftood'ft ; an Indian king in fizc 
and hue I 

Thy unexhaufted fliop was our Peru. 
Why did * Change-alley wafte thy preci- 
ous hours 

Among the fools who gap'd for golden 
ftiowVs ? 

Ko wonder, if we find (bme poets there. 

Who live on fancy, and can feed on air ; 

No vi^onder, they were caught by South- 
Sea fchemes, 

Who ne'er enjoy'd a guinea, but in dreams ; 

No wonder, th^ their third fubfcriptions 
fold 

Fot millions of imaginary gold; 

* Names of eminent goldfmitbs. 

* No 
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No wonder, that tbdr &ncies wild can7 

frame I 

Strangereafon8,thatathipgisftillthe&me, y 
Though chang'd throughout in fubfbnce I 

and in name. j 

But you (whofe judgment icoms poetick 

flights) 
With contrads furnifh boys for paper kites. 
Let vultur ilopiins ftretch his rufly 

throat, 
Who ruins ijiouiands for a iingle groat : 
I know thou fcom'ft his mean, his fordid 

mind ; 
Nor with ideal debts would'fl pkgue 

mankind. 
Madmen alone their emp^ dreams purfiie. 
And ftill believe the fleeting vifion true ; 
They fell the treafiires which their ilum'- 

bers get, 
Then wake, and fancy all the world in ^lebt. 
If to inftruft thee all my reafbns fail, 
Yet be diverted by this m(»al tale. 

Through fem'd Moorjields extends a §»- 

cious feat, 
Where mortals of exalted wit retreat j 
Where wrap'd iq contemplation, and in 

flxaw. 
The wifer few fronkhe mad world withdraw. 

There 
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EPISTLE TO MX. THO. SNOW. 159 

..^Clbereia full o^mknce a bmhr d^lt^ 
P^0 all the yyf& and pongs of dche^ i&lt ^ 
^liJis fide-boardglitter'd wimimadii'dplate ; 
i^uifd Bis proud fahi^ Hdd a vaft eftatj^ 
' " "^ ,As on a time he pafs*d the vacant hours 
itjii0i)^pi|£sof Arkw abd twined bowVs, ' 
it entered of the neighbourmg cell, 
•with fix'd eye obfeiv'd the (tiiidme 
-wsdl: 
$ikffpen^d.itewVcr&f& h|3 bare ihoulders 
bound ' 

I ttsftter'd rug, which diagg*d Upon the 
ground, 
banker cry'd, "Behold my cafUe- 
' waHs, 
^}My ftatues, gardens,fountains, ai^d canals, 
^ llji land of more than twenty acres 
" round! 
jAill ^efe I fell thee for ten thqtufend pound . 
biaid with "wonder the cheap pur- 
chafe faW) 
k;£iga*d the cohtra<a (as ordains the lawi) 
|ji^t>^u4^eir's brain was <;oord; tfie mift 
^i.;^ dear; ' 
le ^wlKnary fcene 'was loft in air. 
He now the vanifli'd proipe£l underftood, 
And fear'd the fanc/'d bargain was not 

Yet 
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Yet lotK the lum intire fhould be dcftroy'cl, 
*' Give me a penny, and thy contract's 

" void.'* 
TThe ftartled bard with eye indignant. 

frown'd: 
" Shall I, ye Gods,, (he cries) my debts 

compound I" 
So faying, from Jiis rug the {kew'r he takes, 
And on the ftick ten equal notches makes; 
With juft refentment flings it on the ground ; 
*' There, take my * tally of ten thoufand 
' ** pound." 

The SOUTH-SEA. 1721. 

YE wife philofophers ! explam 
What magick makes our money rife, 
When dropt into the Southern main ? 
Or do thefe jugglers cheat our eyes ? 

Put in your money fairly told ; 

Prefto be gone— 'Tis here agen ; 
Ladies and gendemen, behold, 

Here's ev'ry piece as big as ten. 

* Charles 11, having bor- ting up the Exchequer^ th«r« 

rowed a confiderable fum, gave tallies wrere as much reduced 

- tallies as a fecurity for the re- from theif original value^ ti 

payment} but fbon after, fliut* the StuthSta had exceeded it. 

. Thus 
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. Thuski a bafbn drop a ihilling, 
Then fill the veflel to the brim ; 
You fljall obieave, a$ you are filling, 
. The ponderous metal feems to fwim. 

It riies both in bulk and height; 

fiehold it fivelling like a fop 1 
The liquid medium cheats your fight ; 

Behold it mounted to the top I 

In flocfk three hundred thoufand pouiid ; 

Irha^e In vUfw a lord's eilate ; 
My manors all contiguous round ; 

A coach and fix, and ferv'd in plate. 

Thus 1^ deluded bankrupt raves, 
. Puts all upon a defp'rate bet ; 
Then plunges in the Southern waves, 
Dfijpt over head and ears '■-'in debt« 

So, by a calenture mifled, 

Th^ ma^inier with rapture fees 
On the finooth ocean's azure bed 
. Enamel'd fields, suid verdaat. trees. 

' With eager hafte he longs to rove 
Inthfl^ fantaftickicene, and thinks 
It muft be ibme enchanted grove ; 
And in he leaps, and cknm he finks. 

M Twp 
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Two hundred chariots, juft beipoke, 
Are funk in thefe devouring waves, 

The horfes drown'd, the hamefs broke ; 
And here the owners find their graves. 

Like Pharaoh^ by direSiors led. 

They with their fpoi/s went fafe before; 

His chariots, tumbling out the dead. 
Lay fhatter'd on the Red-fea fhore. 

Rais'd up on hopis afpiring plumes. 
The young advent'rer o'er the deep 

An eagle's flight and ftate afTumes, 
And fcoms the middle way to keep. 

On paper wings he takes his flight ; 

With wax the father bound them faft; 
The wax is melted by the height. 

And down the tow*ring boy is caft. 

His wings are his paternal rent ; 

He melts his wax at ev'ry flame ; 
His credit funk, his money fpent. 

In Southern feas i6^ leaves his name. 

Inform us, you that beft can tell. 

Why in your dang'rous gulph profound. 

Where hundreds and where thoufands fell, 
Fools chiefly float, the wife are drown'd ? 

; I So 



Digitized by 



Google 



TH? SOUTH-SEA. 163 

So have I feen from Severn s brink 

A flock of ^^ jump down together, 
Swim where the bird of Jove would fink, 
• And fwimming never wet a feather. 

One fool may from another win, 
And then get ofF with money ftor*d : 

But, iiz-Jharper once comes in, 

He throws at all, and fweeps the board. 

As fifhes on each other prey. 

The great ones fwall'wing up the fmall ; 
So fares it in the Southern few^ 

The whale direSiors eat up all. 

When fiock is high, they come betweenj 
Making by fecond<hand their offers ; 

Then cunningly retire unfeen, 

With each a million in his coffers. 

So, when upon a moon-'lhine night 
An afs was drinking at a ftr earn, 

A cloud arofe, and ftopt the light 
By intercepting ev'ry beam. 

The day of judgment will be fbon, 
(Cries out a fage among the crowd ;) 

An afs hath ^allQ#!d op the moon : 
The moon lay:.&%^ behind the cloud. 

M 2 Each 
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Each ^ooT Jubfcriher Jtorthe fca . .^ . 

Sinks down at cmce, and there he lies : 
X}ireBprs fall as well as thejr ; ; . . . . 

Their faU is but a trick to rife. 

So fifhes rifing from the main " 

Can foar with moifteti'd wings on high ; 

The moifture dry'd, they .fink again, 
And dip. their fins. again .to. fly.. - i 

Undone at play^ the femafc troops:.^ 
CoJne here theijc \&% to Tetrievc ; 

Ride o'er the waves in fpacious hoops. 
Like Z/^^^^io?: witches . in a 'fievc.:- :. 

Thus Vtn^s to the , fea defends, ' 
As; poets, feign s but where s. the moral ? 

It fliews the. qycen. of fove intends / . 
Tq fearch the.deep, for pearl and-coral. 

A fliiUirig in ^t^Matb. yofu -fling, ■■.■ 
The^filycrJtakes a nobler hue 

By magick virtue ju the fprjng, . : 
And feems a.giiinea to your view. • 

But, as a guinea will notpafe • - 

Af market for a fjurthtng more, 

Shewn through a multiplying glafs, 
Tl^aa what it always .did. before j. 



So 
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So caft it in the Southern feas^ > 

And vifew it through a jobber s bill ; 

Put on what Ipedacles you pleafe, 
Your guinea's but a guiaea ftill. 

One night a fool into a brook 

Thus from a hillock looking down. 

The golden ftars for guineas took, 
And filver Cynthia for a crown. 

The point he could no longer doubt ; 

He ran, he leapt into the flood ; 
There fprawl'd awhile, and fcarce got out, 

All cQver'd o'er with flirae and mud, 

Upon the water caft thy bread, 

And after many days thou'lt find it ; 

But gold upon tfiis ocean (pread 

Shall fink; and leave no mark behind it. 

There is a gulph where thoufands fell ; 

Here all" the bold adventVers came ; 
A narrow found, though deep as hell ; 

"Change-alley is the dreadful name.^ 

Nine times a day it ebbs and flows j 
Yet he that on the furface lies. 

Without a pilot, feldom knows 

The time it falls, or when 'twill rife. 
M 3 * Nffi» 
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* Nffw buryd in the depth below^ 
Now mounted up to heavn agen, 

T^ey real and fi agger to andfrOy 
At their wits end^ like drunken men. 

Mean time fecure on + Garrway cliffs 

- A favage race, hy {hipwnecks fed. 
Lie waiting for the foundered ikiffs, 
And ftrip the bodies of the dead. 

While fome build caftlcs in the air, 
DireSiors build them in the feas ; 

Subfcribers plainly fee 'em there ; 

For fools will fee, as wife men pleafe. 

Thus oft by mariners are fhewn 
(Unlefs die men of Kent are liars) 

Earl Godwin^ s cs^es overflown, 

And palace-roofs, and fteeple-^ires. 

Mark where the fly direEiors creep. 
Nor to the fliore approach too nigh 1 

The mongers neftle in the deep 
To feize you in your pafling by. 

♦ Pfalm cvii, + CofFcc-houfc mChenge-aUey. 

Then, 
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Then, like the dogs of Nile^ be wife, 
Who, taught by inftind how to fliun 

The crocodile that lurking lies, 

Run as they drink, and drink and run.. 

Antaus could by magick charms 
Recover ftrength whene'er he fell : 

Alcides held him in his arms, 
And fent him up in air to bell. 

DireBors thrown into the fea 

Recover ftrength and vigour there ; . 
But may be tam'd another way, 

Sufpended for a while in air. 

Oh I may fbme Wefiern tempeft fweep 
Thefe locufts^ whom our fruits have fed, 

That plague, dire&ors, to the deep, 
Driv'n from the South-fea to the Red! 

May he, whom nature's laws obey. 
Who /j//x the poor, zn6. Jinks the proud, 

^iet the raging of the fea. 

And Jlill the madnefs of the crowd ! 

But never fllall our ifle have reft. 

Till thefe devouring fwine run down, 

(The devils leaving the pojfejlj 

And headlong in the waters drown. 

M 4 The 
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The nation then too late will find, 

■ Computing all their coft and trouble, 
JOireEiors prcmiifcs but wind. 

South- fea at beft a mighty huUfh, 

Apparent rari ncmtes in gta^gite vafia^ 

Armct virunty -tabulaquey et Troia gaza 

per Hildas . Virg. 

♦ A BALLAD ON QUADRILLE, 

L . 

WHEN as corruption hence did go, 
And left the nation free ; 
When ay faid ay-i and no faid no^ 

Without a place or fee ; 
Then Satan, thinking tilings went ill. 
Sent forth his fpirit call'd ^adrilUi 
. ^adrille^ ^adrille^ etc 

II, 

Kings, queens, and knaves made up his packs 

And four fair iuits he wore i 
His troops they are with red and black 

All blotch'd and fpotted o'er : 
And ev'ry houfe, go where you will, 
Is haunted by the imp ^^adrilky etc. 

in. Sure 
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IIL 

Sur-e cards he has for ^'ry thing, 
Which well court-cards they name ; 

And, ftatefman-like, calls in the king 
To help out a bad game : 

But, if the parties manage ill. 

The king is forc'd to lofe Codille^ etc. 

rv. 

When two and two wfere met of old, 
Though they ne'er meant to marry. 

They were in Cupid's books enroll'd. 
And call'd z, party quarree: 

But now, meet when and where you wjU> 

A party ptarree h ^adriile, etc, 

V. 

The commoner, and knight, the peer, > 

Men of all ranks and lame, 
Leave to their wives the only care 

To propagate their name ; 
And well that duty they fulfil. 
When the good hufbahd's at ^adrilky etc, 

VL 

When patients lie in piteous cafe. 

In comes the apothecary ; 
And to the do^or cries, alas ! 

Non dehs quadrillare* The 
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The patient dies without a pill ; 

For why? the dodor's at ^uadrilhy etc. 

VIL 

Should frame and Spain again grow loud. 

The Mufcovite grow louder ; 
Britain to curb her neighbours proud 

Wou'd want both ball and powder ; 
Muft want both fword and gun to kill ; 
For why? the gen'ral*s at ^^W/fe, etc. 

vm. 

The king of late drew forth his (word, 
(Thank God *twas not in wrath) 

And made of many a fquire and lord 
An unwafli*d knight of Bath : 

What are their feats of arms and {kill ? 

They're but nine parties at i^uadriUey etc* 

IX. 

A party late at Cambray met, 
Which drew all Europe s eyes ; 

'Twas call'd in Poft-boy and Gazette 
The quadruple allies : 

But fomebody took fomething ill. 

So broke this party at ^adrille^ etc. 

X. And 
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X. 

And now, God fave this noble realm, 

And God fave eke Hanover ; 
And God fave thofe who hold the helm, 

When as the king goes over : 
But let the king go where he will, 
His fubjeds muft play at ^adrilky 
^adrille^ ^adrille, etc. 

* MOLLY MOG: 

OR, THE 

The Fair Maid of the Inn ». 

SAYS my uncle, I pray you difcover 
What hath been the cauie of your woes. 
Why you pine, and you whine, like a lover? 
I've feen Molly Mog of the Rofe, 

O nephew ! your grief is but folly ; 

In town you may find better prog ; 
Half a crown there will get you a Molly y 

A Molly much better than Mog, 

• The Ro/e Jm at Ockingbam in BeriJUrei 

I know 
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I know that by wits 'tis recited, 
That women at beft are a clog : 

But I'm not fo eaiily frighted 

From loving my &veet Molly Mog. 

The fchool-boy's defire is a play-rday ; 

The fchool-mafter's joy is to flog ; 
The milk-maid's delight is on May-day ; 

But mine is on fwcet Molly Mog. 

WilUo-^fp leads the traveller a gadding 
Throug;h ditch^^ juni tfuough quagmire 
and bog : * , 

But no light can fet me a madding, 
Like the eyes of ^my fwect Molly Mog- 

For guineas in other mens breeches 
Your gameftets will palm and will cog: 

But I envy them none of their riches, ■ 
So I may win fwect Molly Mog, 

The heart, when half wounded, is changing. 
It here and there leaps like a frbg : 

But my heart can never be ranging, 
'Tis fo fix'd upon fwcet Molly Mog. 

Who follows all ladies of pleafiire. 
In pleaflire is thought but a ho^g : 

All the fex cannot give ^^ood mealure 
Of pysy^ my (weetMoJly Mog. I feel 
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I feel I'm. in love to- d^ba^ioh, 

My fenfes all loft in a fog ; 
And nothing can give fatisfe^tion 

But thinking of fwcc* M?/^ Mg-. • 

A letter when I am inditing, 

Comes Cupid^ and gives me jog ;, 

An<i. I- M. aU the^ paper with writihg - 
Of nothing but fweet Molly Mog. 

If I w6uld not give up thetfu-^e^Gr^^,'. 

• I wifh I w€xe hapi^d -like- % 4Qgi. .i I 
And at couiit all tiie drawing-room facias, 

jFor a glance of my fweet Molly Mog. 

Thofe faces w^t na^t^re and fpiri.t, : 
And fcem asciit out of ^ Jog;: [r . I 

Juno^ Vmus^ and Palk^s^ :*netit 
Unite in my fweet Molly Mog. 

Thofe who toa(^ all the. family tof^ 
In bump^s^o£ii^fa!» and ;?^7, . > 

Have hearts not more true or more loyal 
Than mine to my fweet Molly Mog. 

Were f^irgil alive with h^s Pbillis, ... ■.. 

And. jivriting another cclogiae ; : 

Both. his P^V/rV and fair -^^Kwryi/w 

He'd give up for fweet Molly Mog. 

• - When 
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When (he fmiles on each gueft, like her 
liquor, 

Then jealbufy fets me agog; 
To be fure fhe's a bit for the vicar ^ 

And fo I fliall lofe Mo/^ Mog. 

* A New Song of New Similies. 

MY paflion is as muftard ftrong ; 
I fit all fober fad, 
Drunk as a piper all day long, 
Or like a March hare mad. 

Round as a hoop the bumpers flow ; 

I drink, yet can't forget her ; 
For, though as drunk as David^s £oWi 

I love her ftill the better. 

Pert as a pear-monger I'd be. 

If Maily were but kind ; 
Cool as a cucumber could fee 

The reft of woman-kind. 

Like a ftuck pig I gaping ftare, 

And eye her o'er and o'er ; 
Lean as a rake with fighs and care, 

Sleek as a moufe before. 

, Plump 
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Plump as partridge was I known, 

And foft as filk triy ikm.; 
My cheeks as fat as butter grown ; 

But as a ^at now thin ! 

I melancholy as a cat 

Am kept awake to weep ; 
But flie, infenfible of that, 

Sound as top can fleep. 

Hard is her heart as flint or ftonc ; 

She laughs to fee me pale, 
And merry as a grig is grown, 

And brilk as botded de. 

The God of love at her approa;;h 

Is bufy as a bee I 
Hearts fe>und as any bell or roach 

Are fmit, and figh like me* 

Ay me ! as thick hops or hail. 
The fine men crowd about her: 

But foon as dead as a door-nail 
Shall I be, if without her. 

Strait as my leg her ihape appears ; 

O were we jo^i'd together! 
My heart would be fcot-free from cares, 

And lighter than a feather. 

As 
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As fine as five-pence is her mten^ 
No drum was ever tighter ;^ 

Her gismce is as the razor keen) 
And not the fim is brighter. 

As foft as pap her Id^lbs «ifi ; 

Methinks I tafte thegi yet;. ..: 
Brown as a beny is her hair» .: 

Her eyes as Hack as jet« „ .-..:... 

As finooth as g|a{s^ as white as d^'iif 

Her pretty hand invites 5 
Sharp as a needle are hcr.vvo?ds; . 

Her wit like pepper, bitjis. . I :.. 

Brifk as a. body-loufe {he trips, : . ; . 

Clean as a penny dreft-; • . •. 

Sweet as a ifofe her l)cea,th and lips, . 

Round as: the globe h^r breaft. 

Full as an egg. Was I with glee. 

And happy, as ^ king : 
Good lord I how all roen*^ envy'd me I 

She lov'd hke ai^ thing. 

But falfe as hell, ; ihe, like the wind) 
Changed, as her fex muft do j 

prhpugh fepming as the turtle kind, . 
And like the gofpel true. 

:," I 
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If I and Molly could a^ee, 

Let who would take Peru / 
Great as an emp'ror fliould I be, 

Aiid richer than a yew» 

Till you grow tender as a chick, 

I'm dull as any poft : 
Let lis like burs together ftick, 

And warm as any toaft. 

Ifou'll know me truer than a dye, 

And wifh me better fped. 
Flat as a flounder when I lie. 

And as a herring dead. 

Sure as a gim, flie'U drop a tear, 

And flgh perhaps, and wifh. 
When I am rotten as a pear, 

And mute as any fifh. 



N *NEW- 
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Being a new ballad^ Jhewing how Mr. Jona- 
than Wild's throat was cut from gar to 
ear mth a penknife by Mr. Blake, edias 
Blueflcin, the bold highwayman., as he Jiood 
at his trial in the Old-Baily, 1725. 

To the Tune of the Cut-purfc; 

I. 

YE gallants of Newgate^ whofe fingers 
are nice 
In jdiving in pockets, or cogging of dice ; 
Ye fharpers foricn, who can buy ofFthe nbofc, 
Yehonefterpoorirogues, who dicinyour (hoes, 
Attend and. draw near, 
Good news ye fliall "hear,' 
How Jonathans throat was Cut /rom ear to 

eajr, 

How Bluejkins Iharp penknife hath fet you at 

eafe, 
And ev*ry man round me may rob, if hepleafe. 

II, 

When to the Old-Baily this Bluejkin was led, 
He held up his hand ; his indidment was read ; 
Loud rattled his chains; near him yonatban 

flood ; 
For full forty pounds was the price of his blood. 
I Then 
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Then, hopeIej(s of Jiife, 

He drew his penknife, 
Andi made a ikd widow oi yonathad s wife. 
But forty poun(^ paid her her grief fhall ap- 

peafe; 
Andev'rynaanToundmemayrob, if hepleafe. 

UI. 

Some ilay there are courtiers ofhigheft renown, 
Who Aeid the king's gold, and leave him 

but a crown : 
Some fay there are peers, and fbme parlia- 
ment-men. 
Who meet once a year to rob courtiers agen. 
Let them all take their fwin^ 
To pill^ the king. 
And get a blue ribbon, inflead of a firing. 
; Now Bluffl^ns iftiarp penknife hath fet you 

at eafe ; 
Aadev'rymanroundmemayrob, if hepleafe. 

IV. 
Koiaves of old> to hide guilt by their cun- 
ning inventions, 
CjiU'd briberies grants, and plain rpbb^ies 

penfions:. 
^yficians and lawyers (who tak^their (Agrees 
T:obel€arpedrQg^es)call'dtheirpilf«ringfees. 

N 2 Since 
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Since this happy day 

Now ev'ry man may 
Rob (as fafe as in office) upon the highway. 
For Bluejkins fharp penkmfe hath fet you 

at eafe ; 
Andev'rymanroundme mayrob, if hepleafe. 

V. 

. Some cheat in the cui):oms, fbme rob the exciie; 
But he who robs both is efteemed moft wife. 
Church- wardens, too prudent to hazard the 

halter, 
As yet only venture to fteal from the altar. 
jBut now to get gold, 
They may be more bold, 
And rob on the highway, lince yottatbaris 

cold : 
For Bluejkins jQiarp penknife hath fet you 

at eafe ; 
And ev'ry manjroundme mayrob, if he {deafe. 

VI. 

Some by publick revenues, which pafs'd 

through their hands. 
Have purchased clean houfes, and bought 

dirty lands : 
Sometofteal from a charity think it no fin, 
. Which at home (lays the proverb) does always 

begin. But, 
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But, jf ever ^ou be 
Aflign'd a truftee, 
Treat not orphans like mafters of the 

chancery ; 
B\it take the highway, and more honeftly 

feize; 
Forev'ry inan round me may rob, if he pleafe, 

VII. 

What a pother has here been with ff^ood 

and his brafs, 
Who would modeftly make a few half'-pen^ 

nies pafs I 
The patent is good, and the precedent's old. 
For Dioptede changed his copper for gold : 
But, if /r^/^W delpife 
The new half-pennies. 
With more fafety to rob on the road I ad-^ 

vife : 
For Bluejkins fharp penknife hath fet the« 

at eafe; 
And ev*ry man round me may rob, if he pleafe. 
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Ovi Wood * the patentee's Irijb half-fatce. 
Written in the Year 1724. 

I. 

S when the Tquirc and tinker, tFoodj 



N 



Gravely conMting Ireland* s ^ooAy 
Together mingled in a mafs 
Smith's duft, and copper, lead, and brafs ; 
The mixture thus by chymick art • 
United clofe in ev'ry part, 
In fillets roU'd, or cut in pieces, 
Appear'd like one continu'd fpecies ; 
And, by the forming engine ftnick, 
On all the fame impreflion ftuck. 

So, to confound this hated €oifiy 
All parties and religions join ; 
WhigSy Tories, Trimmers^ HanoverianSy 
^akersy Conformijlsy Presbyterians y 
Scotch, Iripy Eiiglijby French unite. 
With equal intWefty equal fpi^ht j 
Together mingled in a lump^^ 
Do all in one opinion jump ; 
And ev'ry one begins to find 
The fame impreflion on his mind. 

A ftrange event I whom gold incites 
To blood and quarrels, brafs unites : 

* See an Accottat of JVoad^s projeft in the Drapier's letters. 
Vol. X. . So 
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So, goldimiths fay, the coaricfl flulF 
"Will ferve for folckr well enough : 
So by the httles loud alarm 
The bees 2ctt gather'd to ^fwarm : 
So by the brazen trumpet's blufter 
Troops of all tongues and nations mufter: 
And fo the harp of Ireland brings 
Whole crpwd* about its brazen firings^ 

11- 

There is a chain let down from yove^ 
But faften d to his thrOne above. 
So ftrong, that from the lower end, 
They fay, all human things depend. 
This chain, as ancient poets hold. 
When yove was young, was made of gold. 
Prometheus once this chain purloin'd, 
DifTolv'd, and into mofiey coin'd j 
Then whips me on a chain of brafs : 
(Venus * was brib'd to let it pafs.) 

Now, while this brazen chain prevailed, 
Jffue faw tliat all devotion fail'd ; 
No temple to his Godfhip rais'd; 
No facrifice at altars blaz'd ; 
In fhort, fuch dire confufion follow'd, 
Earth mufl have been in chaos fwallow'd. 

• A great lady was faid to have been bribed by Wood, 

N 4 J<y^^ 
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ycyoe flood amaz'd ; but, looking round^ 
With much ado the cheat he found ; 
'Twas plain he cou'd no longer hold 
The world in any chain but gold ; 
And to the God of wealth, his brother, 
Sent Mercury to get another. 

Prometheus on a rock is laid, 
Ty'd with a chain himfelf had made. 
On icy Caucafus to fhiver. 
While vulturs eat his growing liver. 

III. 

Ye pow'rs of Grubftreet, make ine able 
Difcreetly to apply this fable; 
Say, who is to be underftood 
By that old thief Prometheus f Wood. 
For y<n>e^ it is not hard to guefs him ; 
I mean his Majefly, God hlefs him. 
This thief and blackfinith was fb bold, 
He ftrove tq fteal that chain of gold, 
Which Knks the fubjed to the king. 
And change it for a brazen firing. 
But fure, if nothing elfe muH pafs 
Between the king and us, but brafs. 
Although the chain will never crack, 
Yet our devotion may grow flack« 

But Jove will foon convert, I hope, 
This brazen chain into a rope ; 

.With 
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With which PfQmethe^s ftiall be ty'd, 
And high in air for ever ride; 
Where, if we find his liver grows. 
For want of vulttirs, we have crowa 

* . . 

* STREPHON ^ncj FLAVIA, 

WITH ey'ry lady in the lan4 
Soft Strephon kept a pother 5 
One year he languifh'd for one hand^ 

And next year for the other. 
Yet, when his love the fhepherd told 

To Flcpvia fair and coy, 
Referv'dj demure, than fnow more cold. 

She fcorn'd the gentle boy. 
Late at a ball he own'd his pain : 

She blufh'd, and frown'd, and fwore, 
With all the marks of high difdain. 

She'd never hear him more. 
The fwain perfifted ftill to pray, 

The nymph ftill to deny ; 
At laft fhe vow'd fhe wou'd not ftay ; 

He fwore fhe fhou'd not fly. 
Enrag'd, flie call'd her footman ftrait, 

And riifh'd from out the room, 
prove to her lodging, lock'd the gate. 

And Jay with Ralph at home. 

C O R I N N A. 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



C O R I N N A. 

THIS day (the year I dare not 
tdl) 

j4p9Uo pky'd the midwife's part ; 
Into the world Corinna fell, 

And he endowed her with his art. 
But Cupid with a Satyr comes ; 

Both foftly to the cradle creep ; 
Both ftroke her hands, and rub her 
gums, 

While the poor child lay faft afleep. 
Then Cupid thus ; This little maid , 

Of love {hall always ^)eak and write : 
And I pronounce (the Satyr ^d) 

The world fhall feel her fcratch and bite. 
Her talent flie difplay'd betimes ; 

For in twice twelve revolving moons 
She feem'd to laugh and fquawl in rhymes. 

And all her geftures were lampoons. 
At fix years old the fubde jade 

Stole to the pantry-door, and found 
The butler with my lady's maid ; 

And you may fwear the tale went round. 
She made a fong, how little mifs 

Was kifs'd and flobber d by a lad ; 
And how, when mafter went to p---) 

Mifs came, and peep'd at all hj^, had. 

■At 
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At twelve a wit and a coquette; 

Marties for love, half whore, half wife; 
Cuckolds, elopes, and runs in. debt ; 

^urns authVefs, and is Curlfs for life. 
Her common-place book all ^lant is. 

Of fcandal now a cornucopia ; 
She pours it out in * Atalanthy " 

Or inemoirs of the New Utopia: 

* T H E 

QJJIDNU NCKTS: 

A Tale occajiond by the Death of the Duke 
Regent of France. 

■ ... ^ 

HO W vain are mortal man's Endea- 
vours I 
(Said, at f dame Elleqt's, mafter Tr — s) 
Good Orleans dead I in truth 'tis hard : 
Oh 1 may all ftatefmeri die prepared \ 
- 1 do fdrefee (and for forefeeing 
He equals any man in being) 
The army ne'er can be di^anded. 
— I wifh the king were lafely landed. 

* l^e Atelimtts was writ- geftted a^>£arance, aAd geo^: 

fen i>y Mrt. Manley ; and may addrcfi. 

be e<>nfidered as a ptoder for f Cofee-boufe iiear St.. 

the ftews, who gains admit- yames^s. 
tance ioto good company by a 

Ah 
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Ah friends! gre^t phaiges threat the land! 
All France and England at a ilaijd I 
There's Meroweif — m^k I flrange work 1 
And there's the Czor^ and there's the Turk-^- 
The Pof>e — An /Wwi-merchant by 
Cut fliort the fpeech with this reply : 

All at a fland? you fee great changes? 
Ah, fir I you never law the Ganges : 
There dwells the nation of ^tanuncktSy 
(So Mononwtapa calls monkies :) 
On either bank, from bough to bough, 
They meet and chat (as we may now :) 
Whifpers go roimd, they grin, they fhrug. 
They bow, they fnarl, they fcratch, they hug; 
And, juft as chance or whim provoke them, 
They either bite their friends, or ftroke them. 

There have I feen fbme active prig, 
To fhew his parts, beftride a twig : 
Lord! how thq chatt'ring tribe admire ! 
Not that he's wifer, but he's higher : 
All long to try the vent'rous things 
(For pow'r is but to have one's Iwing.) 
From fide to fide he fprings, he fpums, 
And bangs his foes and friends by turns. 
Thus as in giddy freaks he bounces, 
Crack goes the twig, and in he flqimces ! 
Down. the fwift ftream the wretch is borne; 
Never, ah never, to return ! 
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Z — </j/ whatafall hadourdear brother! 
Morbleu ! cries one ; and dammey t'other. 
The nation gives a gen'ral fcreech ; 
None cocks his tail, none claws his breech ; 
Each trembles for the |>ublick weal, 
And for a while forgets to fteal. 

A while all eyes intent and fteddy 
Purfuc him whirling down the eddy : 
But, out of mind when out of view. 
Some other mounts the twig a-new ; 
And bus'nefs on each monkey {hore 
Runs the fame track, it run before. 

* AY AND NO: 
A FABLE. 

IN fable all things hold difcourfe; 
Then ivordsy no doubt, muft talk of 

courfe. 
Once on a time, nczxHphanml-row \ 
Two hoftile adverbs, ay and no. 
Were haft'ning to *the field of fight, 
And fi*ont to front flood oppofite. 
Before each gen'ral join'd the van, 
^y the more courteous knight, began : 

* Chamtl'rtw i$ a dirty ftreet near the parliament-houfe, 
Wiftmnfttr, 

Stop, 
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Stop, pcevifh partide, bewwe I 
Tin told you are not fuch a bear, 
But fometimes j^/^Z/,: when offer d fair. 
Suffer yon* folks a while to tattle ; 
'Tis we who muft decide the battle. 
Whene'er we war on yonder ftage 
With various fate and equal rage, 
The nation trembles at each blow, 
That no gives ajy and ay gives no : 
Yet in expenfive long contenticMi 
We gain nor office, grant, or penjdpn : 
Why then Ihou'd kinsfolks quarrel thus ? 
(For two of you make one of us *.) 
To fome wife'ftatefman let us go. 
Where each his proper ufe may know: 
He may admit two {uch commanders, 
Andmakethofewaitwhoferv'din Flanders. 
Let's quarter on, a great jnpn's tongue, 
A treas*ry lord, not mafter Y—g^ 
Obfequious at his high command 
Ay fhall march forth to tax the land. 
Impeachmeijts «o can beft refift. 
And ay fupport the civil Wi\ 
Ay quick as Cafar wins the day '," .' 
And no^ like Fabius-, by delay. 
Sometimes, in mutual fly difguife, . 
Let ays feem no'sy and ms feem Ps ; 

* In Englljh two negatives make an affirmative^ 

Afs 
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Ays be in courts denials meant. 
And mt in b^ops give conient. 

Thus ay pfopos'd — and for reply 
No for die nrft time anfwer'd J. 
They parted with a ^Gu£uid kiiles. 
And fight e'er fince for fc^^ like Swifts^ 

P H I L L IS: 

O R, T H E 

PkOGRESS OF LOVE. 

Wirhtcn in the Year 1716. 

T'^tefponding' Phillis was endu'd 
M*J With ev'ry talent of a prude : 
She trembled when a man drew near ; 
Salute her, and ihe tum'd her ear ; 
If o'er againft her you were plac'd, 
Sh^^iit not look above your waift: 
She'd rather take you to her bed, 
Th^let you fee her drefs her head : 
In jthurch yOu hear her, thro' the crowd. 
Repeat the abfolutim loud ; 
In church, fecure behind hsx fan, 
. JShe durft behold that monfler man ; 

There 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



192 tHE PROGRESS OF LOVE. 

There pradis'd how to place her head, 
And bit her lips to make them red ; 
Or, on the mat devoutly kneeling, 
Wou*d lift her eyes up to the cieling, 
And heave her bofom unaware, 
For peighbVing beaux to fee it bare. 
At length a lucky lover came. 
And found admittance to the dame. 
Suppofe-all parties nowi agreed. 
The writings drawn, the lawyer fee'd, 
The vicar and the rifig befpoke : 
Gue{s,.how could fuch a naatch be broke? 
See then what mortals place their blifs inl 
Next morn betimes the bride was rnifUng : 
The mother fcream'd, the father chid ; 
Where can this idle wench be hid ? ' 
No news of : Phil! the bjidegroofti eai&e, 
And thought his bride had fculk'd forfhame; 
Beaufe her father usM to, fay 
The girl had fuch a bafyful way^ 

Now John the butler muft be fent 
To learn the road that Phillis went. 
The groom was wifli'd to laddie Crqpv 
■ For John muft neither light, nor ftt^, 
But find her, wherefoe'er flie fled, 
And bring her back, alive or dead. 

See here again the devil to do } 
For truly John was miiling too : 

The 
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The horfe and pillion both were gone ! 
Phillisy it feems, was fled with John. 
Old madam, who' went up to find' 
What papers PhilhaA left behind, 
A letter on the toilet fees, 
To my much honour d father — thefe, 
('Tis always done, rqjnances tell us. 
When daughters run away with fellows) 
Fill'd with the choiceft common-places, 
By others us'd in the like cafes. 
That long ago 2i fortune-teller 
ExaAly faid what now befel her ; 
And in a glafs had' made her fee 
Aferving-man of low degree. 
It was her fate, muft be forgiven ; 
For marriages were made in heaven : 
His pardon begg'd ; but, to be plain, 
She'd dot^ if ^twer^ to do again : 
Thank'd God, 'twas neither fhame norfin\ 
For John was come of honefi kin. 
Love never thinks of rich and poor : 
Shed beg with John from door to door. 
Forgive her, if it be a crime ; 
She'll never do't another pime. 
She ne'er before in all her life 
Once difobey'd him, maid nor wife* 
One argument Ihe fumra'd up all in. 
The thing was done^ and fafi recalling \ 

O *« And 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 






194 TH^ PROGRESS OF LOVE. 

" And therefore hop'd {he (hould recover 
** His favour, when his pajjions wer. 
She valu'd not what others thought her, 
And was — his mofi obedient daughter ^ 
Fair niaidens, all attend the mufe, 
Who now the wand 'ring pair purfues : 
Away they rode in hornely fort, 
Their journey long, their money fhort ; 
The loving couple well bemir*d ; 
The horfe and both the riders tir*d ; 
Their vidiuals bad, their lodging worfe ; 
Phil cry'd, and John began to curfe : 
Phil wifh'd, that fhe had ftrain'd a limb. 
When firft fhe ventur'd out with him ; 
^ohn wifh'd, that he had broke a leg, 
When firfl for her he quitted Peg. 

But what adventures more befel 'em, 
The mufe hath now no time to tell 'em : 
How yo^w^y wheedled, threaten'd, fawn'd. 
Till Phillis all her trinkets pawn'd : 
How oft fhe broke her marriage vows 
In kindnefs to maintain her fpoufe. 
Till ^ains unwholefome fpoil'd the trade ; 
For now the furgeons mufl be paid. 
To whom thofe perquifites are gone. 
In- chriflian juflice due to jfohfi. 

When food andraimentnow grcwlcarce, 
Fate put a period to the farce, 

And 
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And with exa€l: poetick juftice 5 
For yohn is landlord, Philiis hoftels i 
They keep at Staines the Old BIu^ Bmf^ 
Are cat and dog, and rogue and whore. 

THE 

PROGRESS OF POETRV. 

TH E fanner's godfe, who in the 
fhibble 
Has fed without reftrairtt or trouble, 
Grown fat with corrt^ and fitting ftill, 
Can fcarce get o'er the b^rn-door fi'l ; 
And hardly waddles forth to cool 
tier belly in the'neighb'ring pool ; 
Nor loudly cackles at the door ; 
For cackling fhews the goole is poor. 

But, when flie muft be tum'd to graze, 
And round tiie barren common ftrays, 
Hard exercife and harder fare 
Soc«i make my dame grow lank and fpare : 
Her body light, fhe tries her wings, 
And fcoms the ground, and upwai'd fprings ; 
While all the parilh, as fhe flies. 
Hear founds harmonious from the Ikies. 

Such is the poet frefh in pay, 
(The third night's profits of his play ;) 

O 2 His 
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His moming-draughts 'till noon can fwiH 
Among his brethren of the quill : 
With good roaft beef his belly full, 
Grown lazy, foggy, fat, and dull, 
Deep funk in plenty and delight, 
What poet e'er could take his flight ? 
Or, ftufTd with phlegm up to the throat. 
What poet e'er could fing a note ? 
Nor Pegafus could bear the load 
Along the high celeftial road j 
The fteed, opprefs'd would break his girth 
To raife the lumber from the earth* 

But view him in another Icene, 
When all his drink is Hippocrene, 
His money fpent, his patrons fail, 
His credit out for cheefe and ale ; 
His two-years coat fo fmooth and bare, 
Through ev'ry thread it lets in air ; 
With hungry meals his body pin'd, 
His guts and belly full of wind ; 
And, like a jockey for a race, 
His flefti brought down to flying cafe ; 
Now his exalted fpirit loaths 
Incumbrances of food and cloaths j' 
And up he rifes, like a vapour, 
Supported high on wings of paper j 
He fm^ng, flies, and flying fings, 
While from below all Grubftreet, rings. 

THE 
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PROGRESS OF BEAUTY. 

WHEN firft Diana leaves her bed, 
Vapours and fleams her look 
dilgrace, 
A frowzy dirty-colour d red 

Sits on her cloudy wrinkled face : 

But by degrees, when mounted high 

Her artificial face appears 
Down from her window in the iky, 

Her Ipots are gone, her vifage clears. 

'Twixt earthly- females and the moon ' 

All parallels exadly nm : 
If Celia fliould appear too foon, 

Alas, the nymph would be undone I 

To fee her from her pillow rife. 
All reeking in a doudy^fteam, 

Crack'd lips, foul teeth, and gummy eyes. 
Poor StrepboTti how wou'dhe blafpheme 1 

Three colours, black, and red, and white, 
So graceful in their proper place, 

Remove them to a difFrent fcite. 
They form a frightful hideous face : 

O 3 For 
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Fat inftance, whea the lily {kips 
Into the precinds of the rofe, 

And takes pofleflion of the lips, 
Leaving the purple to tfi? nofe. 

So Ceiia went entire to bed, 

All her complexion fafe and found J 
But, whenfhe role, white, bkck, and red. 

Though ftill in fight> had chaqg'd their 
ground. 

The black, which would not be confined, 

* A more inferior ftation feeks^^ 
Reaving the fiery red behind. 

And mingles in her muddy cheeks. 

But Ce/ia can with cafe reduce, 

By help q{ pencil, paint, and bcufhj 

Each colour to its place and ufe> 

And te^ch her cheeks a^n to blufli, 

She knows hex early fclf no mor^ ; 

But fiH'd with admiration fbnds, 
^s other painters pft ?idor^, 

The workmanfhip of their own hands.. 

Thus, after four important hours, 
Celiac the wonder of her Tex : 

Say, which among the heav'nly pow'rs 
'Could ^aufe f\jch m?irvellous effeds ? 
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T^enusy indulgent to her kind, 

Gave women all their hearts could 
wifh, 
"When firft fhe taught them where to find 

White lead and * Lufitanian difh. 

Love with tvhite lead cements his wings : 

White lead was fent us to repair 
Two brighteft, brittleft, earthly things, 
* A lady's face, and China ware. 

She yenturcs now to lift the fafh; 

The window is her proper fphere : 
Ah lovely nymph \ be not too rafh. 

Nor let the beaux approach too near ; 

Take pattern by y omv jifler ftar; 

Delude at once, and blefs our fight ; 
When you are feen, be feen from rar. 

And chiefly chufe to fliine by night. 

But art no longer can prevail, 

When the materials all are gone ; 

The befl: mechanic hand mufl fail, 
Wha*e nothing's left to vrark upon. 

* Portugal. 

O 4 Matter, 
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Mattery as wife logicians fay, 
Cannot without a form fufaiiil ; 

And forniy fay I, as well as they, 
Muft fail, if matter brings no grift. 

And this is fair Dianas cafe ; 

For all aftrologers maintain, 
Each night a bit drops off her fece, , 

When mortals fay {he's in her wane : 

While * Partridge wifely fliews the caufc 
Efficient of the moon's decay, 

That Cancer with his pois'nous claws 
Attacks her in the milky way z 

But Gadbury^ in art profound. 

From her pale cheeks pretends to fhew. 
That Iwaih Endymion % is not found, 

Or elfe that Mercury s her foe. 

But, let the caufe be what it will, 
In half a month fhe looks fo thin, 

That Flamflead can, with all his fldll. 
See but her forehead and her chin. 

* Partridge and Gaihury herd, of whom Diaw was 
wrote each an ephemeris. feigned to he enamoured. 

X End^miovy a young fljep- 

Yet 
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"Yet, as llie waftes, fhe grows difcreet, 
'Till midnight never iliews herhead : 

So rotting Celia ftroles the ftreet, 
When fober folks are all a-bed r 

For fure, if this be Lunas fate, 
Poor Celiay bjit of mortal race, 

In vain experts a longer date 
To the materials of her face. 

When Mercury her trefles mows, 

To think of black-lead combs is vain ; 

No painting can reftpre a nofey 
Nor will her teeth return again. 

Ye pow'rs, who over love prefide I 
Since mortal beauties drop fo foon. 

If you would have us well fupply'd, 
Sendus newnym^hs with each ^^e? moon. 



PETHOX THE GREAT. 

1" 

FROM F^enus bom, thy beauty fhowss j 
But who thy father, no man knows : 
Nor can the fldlfiil herald trace 
The founder of thy ancient race: 

Whether 
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Whether thy temper, full of fire, 
Difcovers Vukan for thy fire, 
The God who made Scamander boil. 
And round his margin fing'd the foil. 
From whence, philofophers agree, 
An equal pow'r defeenda to thee : 
Whether from dreadful Mars you claim 
The high defceftt from whence you came, 
And, as a proof, fhew num'rous fcara 
By fierce encounters made in wars. 
Thole honourable wounds you bore 
From head to foot, and all before ; 
And ftill the bloody field frequent, 
Familiar in each leader's tent : 
Or whether, as the learn'd contend. 
You from the ne^b'ring Gaul descend \ 
Or from * Parfhenope the proud, 
Where numberlefe ^y vot'ries crowd ; 
Whether thy ^eat forefathers caiAe 
From realms that bear Vefputios name ; 
For fo conjedVers would obtrude, 
And frcMn thy paki^ed fkin conclude : 
Whether, as Epicurus fhows, 
The world from jufiKng feeds arofc, 
Which, mingling with prolifick ftrtfe 
In chaos, kindled into Kfe ; 

* Naples. 

Sq 
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60 yoiir produftion was the fame, 
^nd from contending atoms came. 

Thy fair indulgent motlber erown'd 
Thy head with fparkling rubies round: 
Peneath thy decent fteps the road 
Is all with precious- jewels ftrow'd. - 
The * bird of Pallas knows his poll, 
Thee to attend, where-e'er thott go'ft. 

By^antians boaft^ that oft the clod 
Where; once th.tir fuhan^ s horfe hath trod, 
Grows jieither grafs, nor fhrub, nor tree: 
The fame thy fubjeds boaft of thee. 

The^ greateft lord, when you appear, 
Will deign your livery to wear. 
In all the varioos colours feen • 
Of red, and ytUow^ blue, and green. - 

With hatlf a word, when you require. 
The man of bus'nefs muft retire. 

The haughty ininifter of ftate 
With' trfembling muft thy leilure wait; 
And, while his fate is in thy hands. 
The bus'nefs dF the nation ftands. 

Thou dar*ft the greateft prince attack, 
Can'ft hourly iet hirri on the rack, ' - 
And) as an inftance of thy powV, • 
Indole hifn in a wooden tow'r : 



* Bubo, the owl. 
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With pungent pains on ev'ry fide. 
So Regulus in tonnents dy'd. 

From thee our youth all virtues learn. 
Dangers with prudence to difcem ; 
And well thy fcholars are endu'd 
With temp'rance, and with fortitude ; 
With patience, which all ills fupports ; 
And fecrecy, the art of courts. 

The glitt'ring beau could hardly tell, 
Without your aid, to read or fpell ; 
But, having long convers'd with you. 
Knows how to write a billet-doux. 

With what delight, methinks, I trace 
Your blood in ev'ry noble race I 
In whom thy features, {hape, and mien 
Are to the life diftindly fcen. 

The Britonsy once a .lavage kind^ 
By you were brightened and refin'd, 
Defcendents of the barbVous Huns^ 
With limbs robuft, and voice that ftuns : 
But you have n^olded them a frefti, 
Remov'd the tou^h fuperfluous flefh. 
Taught them to modulate their tongues. 
And fpeak without the help of lungs. 

Proteus on you beftow'd the boon 
To change your vifage Hke the moon j ^ 
You fometimes half a face produce. 
Keep t'other half for private ufe. 

How 
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How fam'd thy condud in the fight 
With * Hermes^ fon of Pleias bright! 
Out-number'd, half encompafs'd round, 
You ftrove for ev'ry inch of ground ; 
Then, by a foldierly retreat, 
Retired to your imperial feat* 
The vidor, when your fteps he traced, 
Found all, the realms before him wafte; 
You o'er the high triumphal arch 
Pontifick made your glorious march ; 
The wond'rous arch behind you fell. 
And left a chafm profound as hell : 
You, in your capitol fecur'd, 
A fiege as long as Troy endur'd. 

* Mercury. 
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LAMENTATI OK 

Of 

GLU MDALCLITC H 

I For the Lofs of - : B ' . 

G R I L D R I G. 

A PASTORAL* 

^ (3 O K as Glumdalclitch iiiifs'd her plea* 

^-^ fing care, 

She weptj ihe blubber'd, and fhe tore her 

h^ir : 
No Britijh raifs fincerer grief has known, 
Her fquirrel miffing, or her fparrow flown. 
She furl'dher fampler, and hawl'd in her thread. 
And {luck her needle into GriMrig's bed; 
Then fpread her h^nds,arid with a bounce let fall 
Her baby, like the giant in Guildhall. 
In peals of thunder now (he roars, and nbw 
She gently whimpers like a lowing cow 5 
Yet lovely in her forrow flill appears : 
Her locks difhevell'd, and her flood of tears^ 
Seem Hke the lofty bam of fome rich fwain. 
When from the thatch drips fall a fhow'r of 

raitt. 

% Ifi 
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li) vail) fhe fearch'd each cranny of the houfe, 
Each gaping chink, impervious to a moufe. 
** Was it for this (fhe cry'd) with daily care 
** Within thy reach I fet the vinegar, 
*' And fill'd the cruet with the acid tide, 
*' While pepper-water worms thy bait fup- 

ply'd ;^ 
** Where twin'd the filver eel around thy hook, 
** And all the little monfters of the brook! 
" Sure in that lake he dropt ; my Grillys 

" drown'dl" — 
She dragg'd the cruet, but no Grildrtg found, 
**.Vain is thy courage, Grilly^ vain thy 
" boaft; 
" But little creatures enterprife the moft. 
" Trembling, I've feen thee dare the kitten s 

" paw, 
" Nay, mix with children, as they play'd at 

*^ taw, 
** Nor fear the marbles, as they bounding flew ; 
*' Marbles to them, but rolling rocks to you. 
" Why did I truft thee with that giddy 
«^ youth? 
*' Who from a page can ever learp the truth ? 
*• Vers*d in court tricks, that money-loving 

"boy 
** To ferae Iwd's daughter fold the living toy, 
** Or rent him limb from Hmb in cruel play, 
" As children tear the wings of flies away. 
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'' From place to place o*er Brobdingnag I'll 

" roam, 
'' And never will return, or bring thee home. 
*< But who hath eyes to trace the pailing 

wind ? 
*' How then thy fairy footfteps can I find ? 
" Doft thou bewilder'd wander all alone 
*' In the green thicket of a moify ftone ; 
" Or> tumbled from the toadftool's flipp'iy 

" round, 
*' Perhaps all maim'd lie grov'ling on the 

" ground? 
** Doft thou, imbofom'd in the lovely role, 
•' Orlunk within the peach's down, repole? 
Within the king-cup if thy limbs are fpread, 
Or in the golden cowilip's velvet head, 
«' O Ihew me, Flora^ 'midft thofe iweets, 

*' the flow'r 
*' Where fleeps my Grildrig in his fragrant 

" bow'r! 
" But ah I I fear thy Httle fancy roves 
** On little females, and on little loves ; 
" Thy pigmy children, and thy tiny Ipoufe, 
** The baby play-things that adorn thy houfe, 
^« Doors, windows, chimnies, and the ^-r 

" cious rooms, 
*' E<|ual in fize to cells of honey-combs ; 

" Haft 
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** Haft thou for thefe now ventur'd from the 

« fliore, 
** Thy barkabeaii-£hell,andaftrawthineoar? 
** Or in thy box, now bounding on the main, 
" Shall I ne'er bear thyfelf and houfe again ? 
And fhall I fet thee on my hand no more, 
To fee thee leap the lines, and traverfe o'er 
My fpacious palm? of ftature fcarce a Ipan, 
" Mimick the a(9:ions of a real man ? 
*' No more behold thee turn my watch's key, 
" As feamen at a capftern anchors weigh ? 
" How wer't thou wont to walk with cauti- 

" ous tread, 
" Adrfli of tea, like milk-pail, on thy head ? 
" How chafe the mite that bcM-e thy cheefe 

" away, 
** And keep the rolling maggot at a bay ?" 
She faid ; but broken accents ftopt her voice. 
Soft as the ipeaking-trumpet's mellow noife : 
She fobb'd a ftorm, and wip'd her flowing 

eyes. 
Which feem'd like two broad funs in mllly 

Ikies. 
O fquander not thy grief ! thofe tears com- 

'.' mand 
To weep upon our cod in Newfoundland : 
The plenteous pickle {hall. preferve the fi(h. 
And Europe tafte thy forrows in a dilh. 
;. .. . . ; ■ 'P . .*JV1.A Ry 
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*MARY GULLIVER 

T O 

Captain LEMUEL GULLIVER, 

Argument. , . , 

He c(^tain, fome time after bis return^ being retired 
to Mr. SympfonV in the country, J>4ri. Gulliver, 
apprehending from his late bebaviourfome eftrange" . 

'" ment of his affeSlions, writes him the folhwiiig 
expcjiulatingy foothing^ and tenderfy complaining 

. epijtk. 

WELCOME, thrice welcome, to.th)^ 
native place I 
4-^- What, tpiich me not?, whatj fhim a 

wife's embrace ? 
Have I for this thy tedious abfence borne. 
And wak'd, and wifh'd whole nights for ' 

thy return ? 
In five long years I took no fecond Ipoufe ; 
What/?^fl^r^wife fo long hath kept hcrrdws ? 
Your eyes, your nofe, inconftancy betray ; 
Your nofe you ftop,youreyesyoutum;aWay.. . 
'Tis laid, that thou (hould'ft cleiwe unto thy 

wife'y ;.■..„:;.•. 

Once thou did'ft cleave, and I could cleave 
for life. ' • 

Hear, and relent 1 hark how thy children 
moan 1 

Be kind at leaft to thefe j they arc thy own : 
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Be bold, and count them all ; fecure to find 
The honeft number that you left behind. 
See how they pat thee with their pretty paws^ 
Why ftart you? are they fiiakes ? or have 

they claws ? 
Thy chriftian feed, our mutual flefli and 

bone: 
Be kind at leaft to thefe ; they are thy own. 
* Biddely like thee, might fartheft India 

rove ; 
He chang'd his country, but retained his 

love. 
There's osj^xAn Fennel abfent half his life. 
Comes back, and is the Kinder to his wife. 
Yet PennePsyniQ is brown compar'd to mr, 
And Mrs. Biddel fure is fifty-three. 

Nottouchme! neverneighbourcaU'dme 

Hut: 
Was Flimnap's dame more fweet in Lilliput ? 
I've no red hair to breathe an odious fume ; 
At leaft thy confort's cleaner than thy groom. 
Why then that dirty ftable-boy thy care ? 
What mean thofe vints to xh'tforrel mare f 
Say, by what witchcraft, or what daemon led, 
Prefcrr'ft thou litter to the marriage bed ! 

* N,ames of the fea-captains mention'd in Cfulliver's tra els. 

P 2 Some 
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Some fay the devil himfelf isinthat»!wrr^; 
If fo, our dean fliall drive him forth by 

pray'r. 
Some think you mad, fome think you are 

pofTeft, 
That Bedlam and clean ftraw will fuit you 

beft. 
Vain means, alas, this frenzy to appeafe \ 
Thzt^rawj ihztj^raw Would heighten the 

difeafe. 
My bed (the fcene of all our former joys, 
Witnefs two lovely girls, two lovely boys) 
Alone I prefe ; in dreams I call my dear, 
' I ftretch my hand ; no Gulliver is there I 
I wake, I rife, and fhiv'ring with the froft 
Search all the houfe; my Gulliver is loft ! 
Forth in the ftreet I rufh with frantick cries; 
The windows open, all the neighbours rife ; 
Where jleeps my Gulliver ? tell me where I 
The neighbours anfwer, " With theforrel 

^^ mare^ 
At early morn I to the market hafte, 
(Studious in ev'ry thing to pleafe thy taftej) 
A curious yow/ ^coAfparagrafs I cho^e, 
(For I remember you were fond of thofe:) 
Three fhillings coft the firft, the laft fev'n 

groats : 
Sullen you turn from both, and call ior oats. 

Others 
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Others bring goods and treafures to their 

houfes, 
Something to deck their pretty babes and 

fpoufes : 
My only token was a cup like horn, 
That's made of nothing but a lady's corn. 
'Tis not for that I grieve; no, 'tis to fee 
The groom and/orre/mare preferr'd to me! 
Thefe, for fome moments when you 

deign to quit, 
And (at due diftance) fweet difcourfe admit, 
'Tis all my pleafuce thy pad toil to know; 
For pleas'd remembrance builds delight on 

woe. 
At ev'iy danger pants thy confort's breaft, 
And gaping infants fquawl to hear the reft. 
How did I tremble, when by thoufands 

bound 
I faw thee ftretch'd on Lilliputian ground? 
When fcaling armies climb'd up ev'ry part, . 
Each ftep they trod I felt upon my heart. 
But when thy torrent quench'd the dread- 
ful blaze. 
King, queen, and nation ftaring with 

amaze, 
Full in my view how all my huiband csime I 
And what extinguifli'd theirs, increas'd 

my flame. 

P 3 Thofe 
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Thoi^ fpeSiacks, ordain'd tliine eyes to fave. 
Were once my prefent ; love that armour 

gave. 
How did I moyrn at Bolgolams decree ! 
For, when he fign'd t\\y death, he fentenc'd 

me. 
When folks might fee thee all the covn- 

try round 
For fix pence, I'd have giv'n a thou&nd 

pound. 
Lord ! when die giant-babe that head of 

• thine 
Got in his mouth, my heart was up in mine I 
When in the marrow-bone I fee thee ranun'd, 
Or on the houfe-topby the/ww^ybycrammM, 
The piteous images renew my pain, 
And all thy dangers L weep o'er again. 
But on the maidens nipple when you rid, 
Pray heav'n,. 'twas all a wanton maiden did ! 
Glumdalclitcb tool — with thee I mourn her 

caie: 
Heav'n guard the gentle girl from all dif- 

grace 1 
O may the king that one negled fcM-givc, 
And pardon her the fault by which I Hve ! 
Was there no other way to fet him free I 
My life, alas I I fear prpv'd death to thee. 

O teach 
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Oteafcbine, dear, new words to Ipeak 

my Hame I 
Teach me to woo thee by thy beft<-lov'd 

ii^mel 
Whether the Ityle of Gritdrig pleafe thee 

So call'don Brobdingnags ftupendouscoaft, 
When on the monarch's axnpl^ h^nd you fate, 
And hollow'd.in his ear intrigues of ftate ; 
Or ^;«^«xJP/5^r/«more endearment brings. 
When Uke a mountain you look'd down 

on kings : 
If ducal Nardacy Lilliputian peer. 
Or G/«/«g-//^/«' jhumbler title footh thine ear : 
Nay, wou'd kindy<w^ my organs fodilpofe. 
To hymn harmonious Hmyhnbntn through 

the nofe, 
I'd call thee Houyhnbnm^ that high found- 
ing name ; 
Thy children'^ nofes all fhould twang thq 

&me. 
So might I find my loving fpoufe of courfe 
Endu'd with all the virtues of a borfe* 



P 4 * T O 
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•TO 

CJUI>5BUS FLESTRIN, 

THE 

MAN-MOUNTAIN. 
A LILLIPUTIAN ODE. 



I 



N amaze 
Loft, I gaze : 
Can our eyes 
Reach thy fize ? 
May my lays 
Swell with praife. 
Worthy thee ! 
Worthy me f 
Mufe, inlpire 
All thy fire ! 
Bards of old 
Of him told, 
When they faid. 
Atlas head 
Propt the fides : 
See I and believe your eyes f 
See him ftride 
ValHes wide, 
Over woods. 
Over floods I 
When he treads. 
Mountains heads Groan 
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Qroan and fhake: 

Armies quake : 

Let his {pum 

Overturn 

Man and fteed : 

Troops take heed! 

Left and right, 

Speed your flight! 

Left an hoft 
Beneath his foot be loft. 
Tum'dafide 

From his hide 

Safe from wound. 

Darts rebound. 

From his nofe 

Clouds he blows : 

When, he ipeaks, 

Thunder breaks I 

When he eats. 

Famine threats I 

When he drinks, 

Neptune fhrinks I 

Nigh thy ear. 

In mid air. 

On thy hand 

Let me ftand j 

Soihalll, 
Lofty poet I touch the ^, 

♦ A 
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Gende ECHO on WOMAN. 

In the Dorick Manner. 

Shepberdy 

ECHO, I ween, wHJ in the woods reply, 
And quaintly anfwer qucftions: fhall 
I try ? . Echo, Try, 

Sbepherdy 

What muft we do our paflion to exprefs I 

Echo^ Prefs. 
Shepberdy 
How fliall I pleafe her whane*CT lov'd before? 

r . Ecjic^, Before. 
Sbepberdy . . • ' 

What moft n^oves Women, when we them 
addre^? . Echo, Adrefs. 

Sbepberdy 
Say, what cankeepherchJifte,whoniIadore? 

- Echo, A door. 

Sbepberdy 

If mufick ibftens rocks, love tunes my lyre, 

Echo, Lyar. 
Sbepberdy 

Then teach me, echo, how (hall I come hy 
her? ^^ Echo, Bt£y ber. 

Sbepberdy 
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Shepherdy 
WHeii bought, no queftion, I ihall be her 
dear ? Echo, Her deer* 

Shepherd^ 
jput deer have horns; how muft I keep her 
under? Ys^o^ Keep her under. 
Shepherd^ 
Hqw fhall I hold her ne'er to part aiunder ? 

Echo, A—Je under. 

Shepherd^ 

But what can glad me^when fhe'slaid on bier? 

Echo, Beer, 

■Shepherd) 

What miift I do, when woman will be kind ? 

Echo, Be kind, 
Sbepherdy 

What muft I do, when woman will bccfofs? 

Echo, Be crofi. 
Shepherd) ■ ■ - 

Lord ! what is Ihe that can fo turn and wind? 

Echo, U^nd, 
Shepherd) . ' - 

Iffliebe wind, whatftiljsher when fhe blows ? 

Echo, Blows, 
Shepherd) 
Biit,ir(he{}angagain, ftillfhou'd I higher? 

Echo, Bang her. 
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Shepherd^ 
Is tJiCTc no way to moderate her anger ? . 

Echo, Hang her. 
Shepherd^ 

Thanks, gentle echo ; right thy anlwers tell. 
What woman is, and how to guard her well. 

Echo, Guard her welL 

EPILOGUE tea PLAY 

For the benefit of the Weavers in Ireland. 

1721. 

WHO dares affirm this isnopiousage. 
When charity be^s to tread die 
ftage? 
When a£lorsi who at beft are hardly (avers. 
Will give a night of benefit to weavers ? 
Stay, — let me fee, how finely will it found I 
Imprimis y from his grace * a hundred pound : 
Ifeers, clergy, gentry, all are benefadors ; 
And then comes in the item of the actors : 
Itemy the adiors freely give a day, — 
Ther poet had no more who made the play. 
But whence this wond'rous charity in 
play'rs ? 
They learnt it not at fermons, or at pray'rs, 

* Dr. William King^ archbifhop of Dublin. 

Under 
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Under the rofe, fince here are none but 

friends, 
To own the truth, we haite Ibme private 

ends: 
Since waiting-women, like exading jades, 
Hold up the prices of their old brocades^ 
We'll drefs in n^anufoEiures made at home. 
Equip our kings and gen rah at the Comb * i 
We'll rig mMeath-Jireet ^^^/^'x haughty 

queen ; 
And Anthony (hall court her in ratteen^ 
In blue Jhalloon (hall Hannibal be clad. 
And Scipio trail an Irijh purple plod. 
In drugget dreft, of thirteen pence a yard. 
See Philip's fon amidfl his Perfiaii guard : - 
And proud i?CA:tf»^, fir'd with jealous rage. 
With fifty yards of crape (hall fweep the 

ftage. 
In fhort, our kings and princefles within 
Are all refolv'd the projed to begin ; 
And you, our fubjeds, when you here refort, 
Muft imitate the fafhions of the court. 

Oh ! cou'd I fee this audience clad m fluffs 
Though money's fcarce, we fhou'd have 

trade enough : 
But chints^ brocades^ and lace take all away, 
And fcarce a crown is left to fee a play. 

♦ A ftreet in Dublin famous for woollen manufaiturcj. 

Perhaps 

\ . 
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Pcrhap jovL wonder whence this frieftdfliip 

fprings , 

Between the weavers^ and us play-houfe 

kings : 
Butwitand weaving hadthe fame beginning; 
P alias ^^ taught us poetry and fpinnirig. 
And neat obferve how this alliance fits, 
For weofoers now are juft as poor as wits : 
Tlieir brother quill-men, workers for the 

ftage, 
Yot (otty Jluff can get a crown a page ; 
But we^ers will be kinder to the p layer s^ 
And fell' for twenty pence a yard of theirs : 
And, to your knowledge,, there is often lefs in 
Thefaet's wit, than in t\it player s dreffing. 

EPITAPH on a MISER. 

BENEATH this verdant hillock lies 
Demar, the wealthy and the wife. 
His heirs, that he might lafely reft, 
Have put his carcafs in a chejl ; 
The very chejly in which, they fay. 
His other felfy his money lay. 
And, if his heirs continue kind 
To that dear y^^ he left behind, 
I dare believe, that four in five 

Will think his better half aKve. 

'' To 
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Who cqlleded $md tTa9{crii(l;>e4.)u& P(^msj» 

AS) wheu; a }o% pile h r^i^'dj 
Wc never hear thewOrknien prai$*d. 
Who bring the Unie, or plaicj^ the ft^es'> 
But all admire /wj'o y^/r^^ ,* . 
So, if this pile 6f Icatter'd rhyine« > 

Shou'd be jq>prov'd in afticr-ttimefe) -> 

If it both ple^fes and endures; , : 
The n^rit a>id the praiie are yours. 

Thou, Stelhy wer't no longer young, i 
When firft for :th6e my harp I ihrung, ,\ 
Without one word of CW/^a^'^ )(ferts,. 
Of killing eyes, or bleeding hearts : 
With,friendihip and efteem pojie^,. . r 
I ne'er, admitted love a gueft. 

In all the habitudes of life, t 

Theifriend, the miftrels, an4 the wife, • 
Variety we ftill puifue, ; ' 

In |>leafure fcd^ for fonlething jnew ; . 
Or. eljfe, conjparing with the r^, 
Take comfort, that our owu is bcft ; . 
The beft we value by the ,Worft> 
(As tradefinen Ihew their tra(h at firft :) 
But his purfuits are at end, 
Whom -ly/^/Zi:? qhufes for a frknd. 

A poet 
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A poet ftarving in a garret, 
Conning old topicks like a pairrot. 
Invokes his miftrefs and his mufe, 
And ftays at home for want of fhoes : 
Shou'd but his mufe defcending drop 
A flice of bread and mutton-chop 5 
Or kindly, when his credit's out. 
Surprize him with a pint of flout *; 
Or patch his broken ftocking foals. 
Or fend him in a peck of coals ; 
Exalted in his mighty mind. 
He flies, and leaves the ftars behind; 
Coufits all his labours amply paid, 
Adores her for the timely aid. 

Or, fhou'd a porter make enquiries 
For Chloe^ Sylvia, PhUlisy Iris, 
Be told the lodging, l^ie, and fign. 
The bow'rs that hold thofe nymphs divine^ 
Fair Chloe would perhaps be found 
With footmen tippling under ground; 
The charming Sylvia beating flax. 
Her {boulders marked with bloody tracks j 
Bright Phillis mending ragged fmocks ; 
And radiant Iris in the pox. 

Thefe are the goddefles enroU'd - 
In CurlVs f coUedion, iiew and old. 



* A cant word .for ftrong beer. 

t See an account of Curll^ Vol. TV* 



Whofe 
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Whole fcoundrel fathers wou'd not know 

'em, 
If they fliou'd meet them in a poem* 

True poets can deprefs and raife, 
Are lords of infamy and praife ; 
They are not feurrilous in fatire, 
Nor will in panegyrick flatter. 
Unjuftly poets we alperfe ; 
Truth jfhines the brighter clad in verie J 
And all the fidions they purlue, 
Do but infinuate what is true* 

Nowjfhould my praifes owe their truth 
To beauty, drefs, or paint, or youth, 
What Stoicks call without our pomr^ 
They could not be infur'd an hour : 
'Twere grafting on an annual flock,* 
That muft our expedition mock. 
And, making one luxuriant fhoot, 
Die the next year for want of root : 
Before J cou'd my verfes bring, 
Perhaps youVe quite another thing. 

So Maviusy when he drained his ikuU 
To celebrate fome fuburb trull. 
His fimilies in order fet. 
And evVy crambo he cou'd get ; 
Had gone through all the common-places 
Worn out by wits, who rhyme on faces : 

Q^ Before 
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Before he could his poem clofe, 
The lovely nymph had loft her nofe* 

Your virtues fafely I commend ; 
They on no accidents depend : 
Let malice look with all her eyes, 
She dares not fay the poet lyes. 

Stella, when you thefe lines tranfcribe, 
Left you fhould take them for a bribe, 
Refolv'd to mortify your pride, 
ril here expofe your weaker fide. 

Your fpirits kindle to a flame, 
Mov'd with the lighteft touch « of blame ; 
And, when a friend in kindnefs tries 
To fhew you where your error lies, 
Convidioa does but more incenfe ; 
Perverfenefs is your whole defence ; 
Truth, judgment, wit, give place to fpight, 
Regardlefs both of wrong and right ; 
Your virtues all fu{pended wait 
Till time hath open'd reafon's gate ; 
And, what is worfe, your paflion bends 
Its force againft your neareft friends ; 
Which manners, decency, and pride 
Have taught you from the world to hide : 
In vain ; for fee, your friend hath brought 
To publick light your only fault; 
And yet a fault we often find 
Mix'd in a noble gen'rous mind j 

And 
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Arid may compare to ^tnas fire, 
"Which, though with trembling, all admire; 
The heat, that makes the fummit glow, 
Em-iching all the vales below. 
Thofe who in warmer climes complain 
From Phoebus rays they fufFer pain, 
Muft own, that pain is largely paid 
By gen'rous wines beneath a ihade. 

Yet, when I find your paflions rife, 
And anger Iparkling in your eyes, 
1 grieve thofe fpirits fhould be fpent, 
For nobler ends by nature meant. 
One pafHon with a diff'rent turn 
Makes wit inflame, oi* anger burn : 
So the fun's heat with dilF'rent pow'rs 
Ripens the grape, the liquors fours: 
Thus Ajax^ when with rage poflell 
By Pallas breath'd into his breaft, 
His valour wou'd no more employ, 
Which might aldne have conquer'd Troy^ 
But blinded by refentmerit feeks 
For vengeance on his friends the Greeks. 

You think this turbulence of blood 
From ftagnating preferves the flood, 
Which thus fermenting by degrees 
Exalts the fpirits, finks the lees. 

0^-2 Stella 
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Stella^ for once you reafon wrong ; 
For, fliou'd this ferment laft too long, 
By time fubfiding, you may find 
Nothing but acid left behind : 
From pafllon you may then be freed. 
When peevifhndfs and fpleen fucceed. 

Say, Stella, when you copy next, 
Will you keep ftridly to the text ? 
Dare you let thefe reproaches ftand. 
And to your failing fet your hand ? 
Or, if thefe lines your anger fixe. 
Shall they in baler flames expire ? 
Whene'er they burn, if bum they muft. 
They'll prove my accufation juft. 

THE 

JOURNAL 

O F A 

MODERN L A D Y.l 

Written in, 1728. 

IT was a moft unfriendly part 
In you, who ought to know ray hearty 
So well acquainted with my zeal 
For all the female common-weal — 

How 
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How cou'd it eome into your mind 
To pitch on nae, of all mankin4, 
Againft the fex to write a fatire, 
And brand me for a woman-hater ? 
On me, who think them all fo fair, 
They rival Venus to a hair ; 
Their virtues never ceas'd to fing, 
Since fitft I learn'd to tune a ftring? 
Methinks, I hear the ladies cry, 
Will he his charader belye? 
Muft never our misfortunes end ? 
And have we loft our only friend ? 
Ah, lovely nymphs, remove your fears. 
No more let fall thofe precious tears. 
Sooner fhall, etc. 

\Here feveral verfes are omitted^ 

The hound be hunted by the hare. 
Than I turn rebel to the fair. 

'Ta\^ you engag'd me firft to write. 
Then, gave the fubjed out of fpite : 
Ths. journal of a modern dame 
Is by my promife what you claim. 
My word is paft, I muft fubmit ; 
Andy«t perhaps you may be bit. 
I but tranfcribe ; for not a line 
Qf all the fatire fliall be mine. 

0^3 Cow 
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Compell'd by you to tag in rhymes 
The common flanders of the times, 
Of modern tiine§, the guilt is yours, 
And rne my innocence fecures. 
Unwilling muf?, begin thy lay, 
The annals of a female day. 

By nature tiirn'd to play the M^e well, 
(As we fhall fhew you in the fequel) 
The modern dame is wak'd by noon, 
(Some authors fay, not quite (o foon) 
Becaufe, though fore againft her will, 
She fat all night up at ^adrille. 
She flxetches, gapes, unghies her eyes. 
And afks if it be time to rife ; 
Of head-ach and the fpleen complains ; 
And then tg cool her heated brains. 
Her night-gown and her flippers brought 

her, 
TTakes a large dram of citron-water. 
Then to her glafs ; and " Beti^^ pray 
" Don't I look frightfully to cky^ 
^* But was it not confounded hard? 
^* Well,, if I ever touch a card I 
" Four mattadore^y and lofe codilll 
^* Depend uppn't, I never will. 
^* But run to 7^, and bid him fix 
The ladies here t<> night by fix." 

Madam, 
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Madam, the goldfmith waits below : 

He fays, his bufinefs is to know 

If you'll redeem the filver cup 

He keeps in pawn ?— " Why fhew him~ 

up. 
Your drefling-plate he'll be content 
To take, for intereft cent, per cent. 
And, madam, there's my lady Spade 
Hath fent this letter by her maid. 
*' Well, I remember what fhe won ; 
" And hath fhe fent fo foon to dun } 
" Here, carry down thofe ten piftoles 
<* My hu{band left to pay for coals ; 
<* I thank my ftars, theiy all are light ; 
<* And I may have revenge to night." 
Now, l(Mt'ring o'er her tea and cream, 
She enters on her ufual theme ; 
Her laft night's ill fuccefs repeats, 
Calls lady Spade a hundred cheats ; 
" She {[v^tfpadillo in her breaft, 
" Then thought to turn it to d jeft: 
** There^'s Mrs. Cut and fhe combine, 
** And to eatch other give the fign." 
Through ev'ry game purfues her tale, 
Like hunters o'er their ev'ning ale. 

Now to another fcefte giVe place : 
JStUter the folks with filks and lace : 

0^4 Frefh 
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Frefh matter for a world of chat, 
Right Indian this, right Mechlin that : 
Obferve this pattern ; there's a fluff ; 
I can have cuftomers enough. 
Pear Madam, you are grown fb hard— t 
This lace is worth twelve pounds a yard j 
Madam, if there be truth in man, 
I never fold fo cheap a fan. 

This bufinefs of importance o'er, 
And madam almofl drefl by four, 
The footman, in his ufual phrafe, 
Comes up with. Madam, dinner flays : 
She anfwer^ in her ufual flyle. 
The cook mufl keep it back a while : 
I never can have time to drefs ; ' 
No woman breathing takes up lefs ; 
I'm hurried fo, it makes me fick j 
I wifh the dinner at Old Nick. 
At table now fhe ads her part. 
Has all the dinner-cant by heart : 
" I thoujght we were to dine alone, 
" My dear ; for fure, if I had known 
^* This company would come to day^— 
" But really 'tis my fpoufe's way ; 
** He's fb unkind, he never fends . ^■ 
<< TTo tell when he invites his friends : 

«« I wifl^ 
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I widi ye may but have enough." 
And while with all this paultry ftuiF 
She fits tormenting ev'ry gueft, 
Nor gives her tongue one moment's reft, 
In phrafes batter'd, ftale, and trite, 
Which modern ladies call polite ; 
You fee the booby hufband fit 
Jn admiration at her wit ! 

But let me now a while furvey 
Our madam o'er her ev'ning tea ; 
Surrounded with her noify clans 
Of prudes, coquets, and harridans ; 
When, frighted at the clam'rous crew, 
Away the God of Jtlence flew. 
And fair difcretion left the place. 
And modefiy with blufhing face : 
Now enters over-weening pride^ 
And fcandal ever gaping wide; 
Hypocrijy with frown fevere. 
Scurrility with gibing air j 
Rude laughter ktvtvvng like to burft. 
And malice always judging worft ; 
And vanity with pocket-glafs. 
And impudence with front of brafs ; 
An(iiBlidy'd affeBation came. 
Each limb ^d feature out of frame ; 

While 
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While ignorance with brain of lead 
Flew hov'ring o'er each female head. 

Why fhould I alk of thee, my muie. 
An hundred tongues, as poets ufe. 
When to give ev'ry dame her due 
An hundred thouiand were to few ? 
Or, how fhould I, alas ! relate 
The fum of all their fenfelefs prate, 
Their innuendos, hints, and flanders. 
Their meaningslewd,anddoubleentendres ? 
Now comes the general fcandal-charge ; 
What fome invent, the reft enlarge j 
And, " Madam, if it be a lye, 
" You have the tale as cheap as I : 
** I muft conceal my author's name ; 
" But now 'tis known to common fame." 

Say, foolifh females, bold and blind, 
Say, by what fatal turn of miiid, 
Are you on vices moft fcvere, 
Wherein yourfelves have greatcft ihare ? 
Thus every fool h^rfelf deludes ; 
The prudes ccMidemn the abfent prudes ? 
Mopfa, who {links her fpoufe to deatii, 
Accufes Chloe$ tainted breath ; . 
HircifMy rank with fweat, prefoittes 
To cenfure Pbillis for perfumes ; 

While 
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While crooked Cynthia fnecring fays, 
That Florimel wears iron ftays : 
C>6/(9/s of every coxcomb jealous, 
Admires how girls can talk with fellows. 
And full of indignation frets, 
That women fhould be liich coquets : 
7m, for fcandal moft notorious, 
Cries, " Lord, the world is focenforiousi" 
And Rufay with her combs of lead, 
Whifptrs that Sappho s hair is red : 
Aura^ whofe tongue you hear a mile hence. 
Talks half a day in praife of filencej 
And Sylvia^ full of inward guilt. 
Calls Amoret an arrant jilt. 

Now voices over voices rife. 
While each to be the loudefl vies ; 
They contradict, affirm, difpute. 
No fingle tongue one moment mute; 
All mad to fpeak, and none to hearken, 
They fet the very lap-dog barking ; 
Their chatt'ring makes a louder din 
Than fifh-wives o'er a cup of gin : 
Not fchool-boys at a barring-out 
Rais'd ever fuch inccf^nt rout ; 
Th^^mbling particles of matter 
In chaos made not foch a clatter : 

Far 
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Far lefs the rabble roar and rail, 
When drunk with four eledion-ale. 

Nor do they truft their tongue alone, 
But fpeak a language of their own ; 
Can read a nod, a ihrug, a look, 
Far better than a printed .book ; 
Convey a libel in a frown, 
And wink a reputation down .5 
Or by the tofEng of the fan 
Defcribe the lady and the m^. 

But fee, the female club difbands, 
Each twenty vifits on her hands : 
Now all alone poor madam (its 
In vapours and hyfterick fits : 
** And was not Tom this morning fent ? 
" I'd lay my life he never went : 
** Paft fix, and not a living foul I 
" I might by this have won a vole." 
A dreadfijl interval of fpleen 1 
How fhall we pafs the time between ? 
" Here, BeUjy let me take my drops ; 
" And feel my pulfe, I know it ftops : 
** This head of mine, lord, how it fwims ! 
" And fuch a pain in all my limW " 
Dear madam, try to take a nap -— 
But now they hear ^ footman's rap : 

<« Go 
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" Go run, and light the ladies up : 
"It muft be one before we fup." 

The table, cards, and counters fet, 
And all the g^mefter-ladies met, 
Her fpleen and fits recover'd quite. 
Our madam can fit up all night ; 
** Whoever comes, I'm not within " — 
^iuadr'tlle "s, the word, and lb begin. 

How can the mufe her aid impart, 
Unlkill'd in all the terms of art ? 
Or in harmonious numbers put 
The deal, the IhufRe, and the cut .? 
The fuperftitious whims relate. 
That fill a female gamefter's pate ? 
What agony of foul fhe feels 
To fee a knave's inverted heels } 
She draws up card by card to find 
Good fortune peeping from behind ; 
With panting heart, and earneft eyes, 
In hope to fee fpadillo rife : 
In vain, alas ! her hope is fed ; 
She draws an ace, and fees it red. 
In ready counters never pays. 
But pi^ns her fnuff-box, rings, and keys; 
Ever with fome new fancy ftruck, 
Tri^s twenty charms to mend her luck. 

« This 
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This morning, when the parjon eame^ 
I faid I fhould not win a game. 
" This odious chair, how came I ftuck in't ? 
I think I never had good luck in't. 
I'm fo uneafy in my flays ; 
Your fan a moment, if you pleafe. 
Stand further, girl, or get you gone 5 
I always lofe, when you look on." 
Lord I madam, you have loft codiU : 
I never faw you play fo ill. 
" Nay, madam, give me leave to fay 
" 'Twas you that threw the game away ; 
" When lady Trickfey pky'd a four, 
*' You took it with a mattadore ; 
I faw you touch your wedding-ring 
Before my lady call'd a king; 
" You fpoke a word began with. H, 
" And I know whom you meaiM: to teach, 
" Becaufe you held the king of hearts'; 
" Fie, madam, leave thefe little arts." 
That's not fo bad as one that rubs 
Her chair to caH the king of clubs, 
And makes her partner underftaiwi 
A mattadore is in her hand« 

Madam, you have no caufe to fkntiice^ 
I fwear I faw you thrice rcnoimciit" 
And truly, madam, I know whcai 
Inftead of five you fcor'd me ten. 

SpadiUo 
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Spadillo here has got a mark; 

A child may know it in the dark : 

I guefs the hand ; it feldom fails : 

I wifli foriie folks would pair their nails. 

While thus they rail and fcold and ftorm, 
It palTes but for common form ; 
And confcious that they all fpeak true, 
And give each other but their due, 
It never interrupts the game. 
Or makes 'em fenfible of fhame. 

I 

The time too precious now to wafte, 
And fupper gobbled up in hafte. 
Again afrefh to cards they run, 
As if they had but juft begun. 
Yet fhall I not again repeat. 
How oft they fquabble, fnarl, and cheat. 
At laft they hear the watchman knock, 
A frofty morn — pafl four clock. 
The chairmen are not to be found, 
" Come, let us play the t'other round." 

Now, all in hafte they huddle on 
Their hoods and cloaks, and get them 

gone; 
But firft the winner muft invite 
The company to-morrow night. 

■ Unlucky 
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Unlucky madam left in tears, . 
(Who now again ^adrille forfwearsj 
With empty purle, and aching head, 
Steals to her fleeping Ipoufe to bed. 



THE COUNTRY LlPg^ 

Part of a fummer fpent at the; houl 
George Ruhf art ^ efq; 

THALIA, teli in fober lays^ 
How George^ Nim^ Dan^ jpi 
pafs their days.: 
Begin, my mufe : firft from our bow iS 
We fally forth at diff'rent hours ; 
At feven the dean in night-gown dre(l,:i 
Goes round the houfe to wake the rei!t g 
At nine grave Nim and George faceti 
Go to the dean to read Lucretius j 
At ten my lady comes and he<^rs, 
And kifles George, and ends our leduri 
And when ihe has jbim by the neck fafly; 
Hauls him, and fcolds us down to breakfi 
We fquander there an hour or more. 
And then all hands, boys, to the oar. 

All 
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Ally heteroclite Dan except, 
Who neither time nor order kept, 
JBut by pecuHar whimfies drawn. 
Peeps in the pbnds to look fo^ fpawn; 
O'erfees the work, or Dragon '* rows, 
Or marrs a text, or mends his hofe 5 
Or — but proceed We in our journal -— 
At two, or after j we return all : 
From the four elements affembling, 
Warn'd by the bell^ all folks come treiii* 

blingt / . 

From airy garrfets fonie defc^hd. 
Some fronii the lake's remoteft end i 
My lord and deaA tke fire forfake, 
DaH leaves the eartlily fpade and rake : 
The loit'rers quake, no corner hides thehi j 
And lady Betiy foundly chides them. 
Now water's brbught, and dinner's done : 
With .church and king the lady's gone 5 
(Not reck'iiirtg half an hour We pafs 
In talkiftg o'er a moderate glafs.) 
Daff^ growing droWfy, like a thief 
Steals bff to dofe away his beef ; 
And this muft pafs for reading ii/^/«^<7»^~- 
WhileG^(?rg-^andZ)^fl!;?gotoback-gammon» 

* My lord chief-baron's fmallcr boat) 

R George^ 
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GeorgCy Nmiy and Dean fet out at four, 
And then again, boys, to the oar. 
But, when the fun goes to the deep, 
(Not to difturb him in his fleep. 
Or make a rumUing o'er his head. 
His candle out, and he a-bed) 
We watch his motions to a minute. 
And leave the flood, when he goes in it. 
Now fHnted in the fliort'ning day. 
We go to pray'rs, and then to play. 
Till fupper comes ; and after that 
We fit an hour to drink and chat. 
'Tis late — the old and younger pairs 
By * Adam lighted walk up flairs. 
The we^ Dean goes to his chamber ; 
And Nim and Dan to garret clamber : 
So, when the circle we have run. 
The curtain falls, and all is done. 

I might have mentioned fev'ral fa<Sts 
Like epifodes between the ads ; 
And tell who lofes, and who wins, 
Who gets a cold, who breaks his fliins ; 
How Dan caught nothing ifi his net. 
And how the boat was Over-fet : 
For brevity I have retrench'd 
How in the lake the dean was drench'd : 

* The butler. 

It 
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It would be an exploit to brag on, 
How valiant George rode o'er the Dragojiy 
How fteady in the ftorni he fat, 
And fav'd his oar, but loft his hat : 
How Nim[no hunter e'er could match him) 
Still brings us hares, when he can catch 'em : 
How fkilfiilly Dan mends his nets ; 
How fortune fails him when he fets. ^ 
Or how the dean delights to vex 
Th^ ladies, or lampoon the fex : 
Or how our neighbour lifts his nofe 
To tell what ev'ry fchool-boy knows ; 
Then with his finger on his thumb 
Explaining ftrikes oppolers dumb : 
Or how his wife, that female pedant, 
(But now there need no more be faid on't) 
Shews all her fecrets of houfe-keeping ; 
For candles how flie trucks her dripping ; 
Was forc'd to fend three miles for yeaft 
To brew her ^^ and raife her pafte ; 
Tells cy^'^ thing that you can think of, 
Ho^'lfie ciir'd 7^»5f^ of the chin-cough ; 
What 'gSve her brats and pigs the meafles, 
And how her doves werekill'd W weafelsj 
How Jowler howl'd,' and what a fright 
She had with dreams the other night. 

K z But 
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But now, fiiice I have gone fo far on, 
A word or two of * lord chief-baron ; 
And tell how little weight he fets 
On all whig papers, and gazettes ; 
But for the politicks ol Pue^ f 
Thinks ev'ry fyllable is true. 
And fince he owns the king of Sweden 
Is dead at laft, without evading, 
Now all his hopes are in the Czar : 
** Why, Mufcovy is not fo far ;' 
** Down the black fea, and uptheftreights, 
" And in a month he's at your gates ; 

Perhaps, from what the packet brings, . 

By Chrijimaswc fliall fee ftrange things." 
Why fhould I tell of ponds and drains, 
What carps we met with for our pains ; 
Of fparrows tam'd, and nuts innumerable 
To choak the girls, and to conlume a rabble ? 
But you, who are a fcholar, know 
How tranfient all things are below, 
How prone to change is himian life I 
Laft night arriv'd Clem. % and his wife — 
This grand event hath broke our mealures; 
Their reign began with cruel feizures : 






* Mr. Rochfort's father. f A Ury news-writer. 

X Mr, Clement Barry. • 
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The dean muft with his quilt fupply 
The bed in which thofe tyrants He ; 
Nim lojft his wig-block, JDaii his Jordan, 
(My lady fays fhe can't afford one ;) 
George is half iJcar'd out of his wits, 
For Clem, gets all the dainty bits. 
Henceforth exped a diff 'rent furvey, 
This houfe will foon turn topfy-turvy : 
They talk of further alterations. 
Which caufes many fpeculations. 

A 

PASTORAL DIALOGUE. 

Written in the Year 1728. 
DERMOT, SHEELAH. 

A Nymph and fwain, Sheelah and Der-* 
mot hight. 
Who wont to weed the court of Gosford 

knight *, 
While each withftubbed knife remov'd the 

roots 
That rais'd between the ftones their daily 
fhoots ; 

• Sir Arthur Achefon, whofe great grandfather was Sir Archi- 
hal4 of Gosford in Satknd. 

R 3 As 
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As at their work they fat in countcrview. 
With mutual beauty fmit, their paflion grew. 
Sing, heavenly mufel in fweetly-flowing 

ftrain 
The foft endearments of the nymph and 

iwain. 

Dermot. 

My love to Sheelah is more firmly fixt, 
Than ftrongeft weeds that grow thefe ftones 

betwixt : 
My fpud thefe nettles from the ftones can 

part, 
No knife fo keen to weed thee from my heart, 

Sheelah. 
My love for gentle Dermot fafter grows, 
Than yon tall dock that rifes to thy nofe. 
Cut down the dock, 'twill fprout again ; 

but oh I 
Love rooted out again will never grow. 

Dermot. 

No more that brier thy tender legs fhall 
rake; 
(I fpare the thiftle for Sir Arthurs * fake.) 

• Who is a great lover of Scvtland, 

Sharp 
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Sharp are the ftones ; take, thou this rufhy 

matt; 
The hardeft bum will bruife with fitting 

fquat. 

Sheelah. 

Thy breeches torn behind fland gaping 

wide; 

This petticoat fhall fave thy dear backfide; 

Nor need I blufli, although you feel it wet ; 

Dermoty I vow, 'tis nothing elfe but fiveat. 

Dermot. 
At an old ftubborn root I chanc'd to tug, 
When the dean threw me this tobacco plug : 
A longer ha'-p'orth never did I fee ; 
This, deareft Sheelah, thou ihalt fhare 
with me. 

Sheelah. 

In at the pantry door this morn I flipt. 
And from the Ihelf a charming cruft I 

whipt ; 
* Dennis was out, and I got hither fafe ; 
And thou, my dear, {halt have the bigger 
half. 

. * Sir Arthur's butler. 

R 4 Dermot. 
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Dermot, 

When you (vivTady a,t long-bullets play-, 
Youf^tandlous'dhim all the fun-ihine day* 
How could you, Sheelah^ liften to his tales, 
Qr crack fuchlice as his between your nails ? 

Sheelah. 

When you with Oona^ flood behind a 

ditch, 
I peep'd, an4 faw you kifs the dirty bitch. 
Dermot., how could you touch thofe nal^ 

fluts ! 
I sJmoft wifh'd this Ipud were in your guts. 

Dermot. 

If Oonah once I kifs'd, forbear to chide; 
Her aunt's my goflip by my father's fide : 
But, if I ever touch her lips again. 
May I be doom'4 for life to weed in rain. 

Sheelah. 
Dermot y I fwear, though Tadys locks 
could hold 
Ten thoufand lice, and, ev'ry loufe was 

gold, 
Him on my lap you never more fhould fee ; 
Qr m^y Ilof^niy weeding-knife — and thee, 

Dermot, 
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Dermot. 

Oh I could I earn for thee, my lovely lais, 
A pair of brogues to bear thee dry to mafs ! 
5ut fee, whereiVor^i^with the fo wins comes— 
Then let vs rife, and reft our weary bums. 

MARY the Cook-maid's Lettej- 
to Dr. SHERIDAN. 

Written in the Year 1723. 

WELL, if ever I faw fuch another 
man lince my mother bound my 
head! 
You a gentleman ! marry come up, I won- 
der where you were bred. 
I am lure liich words do not become a 

man of your cloth ; 
I would not give fuch language to a dog, 

faith and troth. 
Yes, you call'd my matter a knave : fie, 

Mr. Sheridan! 'tis a Ihame 
For a parlbn, who fhou'd know better 

things, to come out with fuch a name : 
Knave in your teeth, Mr. Sheridan 1 'tis 

both a ihame and a fin ; 
And the dean my mafter- is an honefter 

man than you and all your kin : 
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He has more goodnefs in his little finger, 

. than you have in your whole body : 
My mafter is a perfonable man, and not a 

fpindle-fhank'd hoddy-doddy. 
And now, whereby I find you would fain 

make an excufe, 
Becaufe my mafter one day in anger call'd 
. you goofe; 
Which, and I am lure I have been his fer- 

vant-four years fince OSiober^ 
And he never call'd me worfe than Iweet- 

heart, drunk or fober : 
Not that I know his reverence was ever 

concerned to my knowledge. 
Though you and your come-rogues keep 

him out fo late in your wicked cc^ege. 
You fay you will eat grafs on his grave : a 

chrillian eat grafs ! 
Whereby you now confefs yourfelf to be 

a goofe (»* an afs : 
But 3iat*s as much as to fay, that my ma- 

flef fhould die before ye ; 
Well, well, that's as God pleafes ; and I 

don't believe that's a true flory : 
And fb fay I told you fo, and you may go 

tell my mafter ; what care I ? 
And I don't care wha knows it ; 'tis all 

one to Mary, 

Every 

Digitized by VjOOQiC 



TO DR. SHERIDAN. 25J 

Every body knows, that I love to tell 
truth and fhame the devil. 

I am but a poor fervant ; but I think gen- 
tlefolks fhould be civil. 

Befides, you found fault with our vittles 
one day that you was here ; 

I remember it was on a Tuefday^ of all days 
in the year. 

And Saunders the man fays, you are al- 
ways jefting and mocking : 

Mary^ faid he (one day, as I was mendii^ 
my mailer's flocking,) 

My mafter is fo fond of that minifter that 
keeps the fchool— 

I thought my mafter a wife man, but that 
man makes him a fool. 

Saunders^ faid I, I would rather than a 
quart of ale 

He would come into our kitchen, and I 
would pin a difli-clout to his tail. 

And now I muft go and get Saunders to 
dired this letter; 

For I write but a fad fcrawl ; but my fifter 
Marget ftie writes better. 

Well> but I muft run and make the bed, 
before my mafter comes from pray Vs ; 

And fee now, it flxikes ten, and I hear 
him coming up ftairs : 

Whereof 

( 
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Whereof I cou'd fay more to your verfe^ 
if I cou'd write written hand; 

And fo I remain, in a civil way, your fer- 
vant to- command, 

MART. 

A 

DIALOGUE 

BETWEEN. 

Mad MUJLLINIX and TIMOTHY ♦. 

Written in 1728. 

M- T Own, 'tis not my bread and butter ; 

-■- But"prythee,7/>«,whyallthisclutter? 
Why ever in thefe raging fits, 
Damning to hell the Jacobites f 
When, if you learch the kingdom round, 
There's hardly twenty to be found ; 
No, not among the friefis and friers — 

'T. 'Twixt you and me, G~ damn the 
lyars. 

M. The Tories are gone ev'ry man ovei: 
To our illuftrious houfe of Hanover ; 
From all their condud this is plain ; 
And then — 

7". Q— damn the lyars again. 

* See Ttm amd the fables, Vol. VII. 
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Did not an earl but lately vote, 
To bring in (I could cut his throat) 
Our whole accounts of publick debts ? 

ikf. Lord! hcMv this frothy coxcomb 
frets! \ajide^ 

T. Did not an able flatefman-bifhop 
This dang'rous horrid motion difli-up 
As pofijh craft ? did he not rail on't? 
Shew nre and faggot in the tail on't? 
Proving the earl a grand offender, 
And in a plot for the pretender y 
Whofe fleet, 'tis all our friends opinion. 
Was then embarking at Avignon, 

M, Thefebrangling jars of ^/6;^ and Tory 
Are flale, and worn as Troy-ttmn Jiory : 
The wrong, 'tis certain, you were both in. 
And now you find you fought for nothing. 
Your fadion, when their game was new. 
Might want fuch noify fools as you ; . 
But you, when all the fhow is pafV, 
Refolve to fland it out at laft ; 
Like Martin Marrall^ gaping on *, 
Nor minding when the fong is done. 



♦, Sir Martin Marratt is a 
charadler in one of Dryden's co- 
meilies. Sir Aiartin was to k- 
renade bi$ miArefs ; but, as he 
could not pliff his man under- 
t99jc to conceal himfelf, and do 



it .for him, while he fhould 
thrum the inftrUment; but this 
ingenious projei^ inifcarried. 
by the knight's continuing his 
exercife, when the mufick was 
at an end. 

When. 
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When all the Bees are gone to fettle. 
You clatter ftill your brazen kettle. 
The leaders whom you lifted under 
Pave dropt their arms, and feiz'd the 

plunder ; 
And wbfin the war is paft, you come 
To rattle in their ears your drum : 
And as that hateful hideous Grecian 
Therfitei (he was your relation) 
Was more abhorr'd and fcom'd by thofe 
With whom he ferv'd, than by his foes j 
So thou art grown the deteftation 
Of all thy party through the nation : 
Thy peevifh and perpetual teazing 
With plots, and Jacobites^ and treafon ; 
Thy bufy, never-meaning face, 
Thy fcrew'd-up front, thy ftate-grimace. 
Thy formal nods, important fneers. 
Thy whilp'rings foifted in all ears^ 
(Which are, whatever you may think, 
But nonfenfe wrapt up in a ftink) 
Have made thy prefence, in a true fen^' '/ 
To thy own fide fo damn'd a nnUaiice^'j / 
That, when they have you in their efc^ i 
As if the devil drove, they fly. - 1 r^ 
T, My good friend Mulltnugy foAearj-^ 
I vow to G— , you're too fevcre ; 

If 
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If it qould ever yet be known 
I took advice, except my own, 
It fljou d be yours : but d — my blood, 
I muft purfue the publick good : 
The fi&ion (is it not notarious?) 
Keck at the memory x^ glorkut : 
'Tis true ; nor need I to be told. 
My quondam friends are grown {s> coldt: 
That fcarce a creature can be found 
To prance with me his ftatue round. 
The publick fiifety, I forefce. 
Henceforth depends alone cm me ; 
And while this vital breath I blow 
Or from above, or from below, 
I'll iputter^, fwagger, curie and rail, 
The 'Tories terror, Icourge, and flail. 

M. Tim^ you miftake the matter quite; 
The Tories ! you are their delight \ 
And fhould you aft a diff'rent part. 
Be grave and wife, 'twou'd break their 

heart. 
Why, Tiniy you have a tafte I know, 
And often fee a puppet-Jhow : 
Obferve, the audience is in pain. 
While Punch is hid behind the fcene*; 
But, when they he^r his rufty voice. 
With what impatience they rejoice I 

And 
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And then they value not two ftraws, 
' How Solomon decides the caufe, 
Which the trae mother, yNhich. pretender \ 
Nor liften to the witch of Endor. 
Shou'd Faujius with the devil behind him 
Enter the ftage, they never mind him : 
If Punchy to fpur their fancy, ^ows 
Inut the door his monflrous nofe. 
Then fudden draws it back again ; 
O what a pleasure mixt with pain I 
You ev'ry moment think an age, 
'Till he appears upon the ftage : 
And firft lus bum you fee him clap 
Upon the queen of Shebds lap : 
The duke of Lorrain drew his Iword ; 
Punch roaring run, and running roar'd, . 
Revil'd all people in his jargon. 
And fold the king of Spain a bargain ; 
St. George himfelf he plays the wag on, 
And mounts aftride upon the Dragon ; 
He gets a thoufand thumps and kicks, 
Yet cannot leave his roguifh tricks ; 
In every adion thrufts his nofe ; 
The reafon why, no mortal knows : 
In doleful fcenes that break our heart, 
PuHch comes, like you, and lets a fart. 
There's not a puppet made of wood. 
But what wou'd hang him, if they cou'd ; 

While, 
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While, teazing all, by all he's teaz'd, 
How well are the Ipedators pleas'd ! 
Who in the inotion have no ihare, 
But purely come to hear and ftare ; % 
HavQ<no concern for Sa6ras fake. 
Which gets the better, feint or fnake, 
Vrovided PuncA (for there's the jeft) 
Be foundly maul'd, and plague the reft. 

Thus, Ttmy philofophers fuppofe, 
77>e world confifis of fuppet-^Jhows ; 
Where petulant conceited fellows 
Perform the part of Punchinelkes : 
So at this' booth, which we call Dublin.^ 
Itnty thou'rt the Punch to ftir up troubl' in ; 
You wriggle, fidge, and make a rout, 
Put all your brother puppets out, 
Run on in a perpetual round 
To teaze, perplex, difturb, confound. 
Intrude with monkey-grin and clatter 
To interrupt all ferious matter. 
Are ^own the nuifance of your c/any 
Who hatg/^and foom you to a man : 
But then the lookers-on, the Tories^ 
You ftiU di^rect !with n^rry flories ; 
They ,WQu'd C(»if€iit, • that all the crew 
Were hang'd, before they'd part with you. 

But t^lL^me, J5iw, upon the fpot, 
By all this coil what hafl thou got ? 

S If 
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If Tories muft have all the fport, 
I fear you'll be difgrac'd at court. 

T, Got f D — my blood, / frank n^ 
Utters^ 
Walk to my place before my betters, 
And, fimple as I now ftand here, 
Bxped in time to be a peer — 
Got? D — me, why I got my wiU! 
Ne*er hold my peace, and ne'er ftand ftill: 
I fart with twenty ladies by; 
They call me beall ; and what care I ? 
I bravely call the Tories jfacksy 
And fons of whores — behind their backs. 
But, could you bring me once to think. 
That, when I ftrut, and ftare, and ftink} 
Revile and {lander, fiime and ftorm. 
Betray, make oath, impeach, inform, 
With fuch a conftant loyal zeal 
To ferve myfelf and common-weal, 
And fret the lories fouls to death, 
I did but lofe my precious breath. 
And when I damn my foul to plague 'em, 
Am, as you tell me, but their may-game j 
Confume my vitals I they fhould knpw, 
I am not to be treated fo ; 
I'd rather hang myfelf by half, 
Than give thofe rafcals caufe to laugh. 
3 But 
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But how, my friend, can I endure. 
Once fb renowii'd, to live obfcure ? 
No little boys and girls to cry^ 
'There s nimble T^im a paj/ing by f 
No more my dear delightful way tread 
Of keeping up a farty hatred f 
Will none the Tory dogs purlue, 
When through the ftreets 1 cry halloo f 
Mufl allihyd— mee's, bloods, and wounds, 
Pafs only now for empty founds ? 
Shall Tory rafcals be eledled. 
Although I fwear then! difaffeded ? 
And when I roar^ a plot; a ploty 
Will our own party mind me not ? 
So qualified to fwear and lye. 
Will they not trufl me for 2ijpyf 

Dear MulMix^ your good advice 
1 beg j you fee the cafe is nice : 
01 wer6 I eqiial in renown. 
Like thee to pleafe this thanklefs town f 
Or blefs'd with fuch engaging parts 
To win the truant fchool-boys hearts ! 
Thy virtues meet their juft reward. 
Attended by t\iQ fable guard. 
Charm'd by thy voice the 'prentice drops 
The fnow-ball deflin'd at thy chops : 
Thy graceful fteps, and cornel's air, 
Allure the cinder-picking fair, 

S 2 ikf. No 
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M. No more — in mark of true affec- 
tion, 
I take thee under my protedion : 
Thy parts are good, 'tis not deny'd ; 
I wilh they had been well apply'd. 
But now obferve my counfel, [viz,) 
Adapt your habit to your phyz ; 
You muft no longer thus equip ye. 
As Horace fays, optat ephippia\ 
(There's Latin too, that you may fee 

How much improv'd by dr. ). 

I have a coat at home, that you may try j 
*Tis juft like this, which hangs by geo- 
metry. 
My hat has much the nicer air ; 
Your block will fit it to a hair. 
That wig, I would not for the world 
Have it fo formal, and fo curl'd ; 
'Twill be fo oily and fo fleek. 
When I have lain in it a week. 
You'll find it well prepar'd to take 
The figure of toupee or frake. 
Thus drefs'd alike from top to toe. 
That which is which 'tis hard to know, 
When firft in publick we appear, 
I'll lead the van, keep you the rear ; 
Be carefiil, as you walk behind ; 
Ufe all the talents of your mind ; 

Be 
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Be ftudious well to. imitate 
My portly motion, mein, and gate; 
Mark my addrefs, and learn my ftile, 
When to look fcornful, when to fmite ; 
Nor {putter out your oaths fo fall, ' 
But keep your fwearing to the lafb. 
Then at our leifure we'll be witty, 
And in the ftreets divert the city , 
The ladies from the windows gaping, 
The children all our motions aping. 
Your converlation to refine 
I'll take you to fome friends of mine, 
Choke fpirits^ who emjJoy their parts 
To mend the world by ufeful arts ; 
Some cleanfing hollow tubes to fpy 
Dire<9: the zenith of the fky ; 
Some have the city in their care 
From noxious fteams to purge the air ; 
Some teach us in thefe dang'rous days 
How to walk upright in our ways ; 
Some whofe reforming hands engage 
To lafli the lewdnefs of the age ; 
Some for the publick fervice go 
Perpetual envoys to and fro 5 
Whofe able heads llipport the weight 
Of twenty minifters of ftate. 
We fcorn, for want of talk, to jabber 
Of parties o'er our bonny-clabber i 

S I Not 
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Nor are we fhidious tx) enquire, 
Whp votes for mai^oyrs, who for hire : 
Our care is to improve the mind 
With what concerns all human-kind ; 
The Various fcenes of mortal life. 
Who beats her huiband) who his wif? j 
Or how the bylly at a ftroke 
Knocked down the boy, th? lanthorn 

broke. 
One tells the rife of chee^ and <^tmeal \ 
Another when he got a hot mejd ; 
One gives advice in proverbs old, 
Inftrufts us how to tame a fcojd ; 
Or how by almanacks 'tis clear. 
That herrings will be cheap this yeg^ 

T, Dear Mullinix^ I now lament 
My precious time fo long mifpent. 
By nature meant for ^nobler ends : 
O, introduce me to your friends ! 
For whom by birth \ was defign'd, 
'Till politicks debas'd my mind, : 
I give myfelf aitire to you ; 
<j— d~ the Wbigs^ and Tori^ tpo. 



|:PIT4PHn 
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_ £ R £ coatinueth to rot 
The body of FRANCIS CHARTRES; 

Who, with an inflexibiue constancy 
and INIMITABLE UNiFORUiTY of life, 

PERSISTED!, 

In fpitc of AGE and infirmities,. 
In the practice of every human vice, 
Excepting prodigality and hypocrisy : 
His infatiable avarice exempted him from 

the firft, 
Hismatchlefs impudence from, the fecond^ 

Nor was he morefingular in the undeviat- 
ing pravity of his nummrsy than fuccefs- 
ful in accumulating wealth: 
For, without trade or profession. 

Without TRUST of PUBUCK MONEY, 

And witt«out bribe-worthy service. 
He acquired, or more properly created,^ 

A MINISTERIAL ESTATE* 

He wais the only per^Mi of his time 
Who cou'd cheat withoitf the mafk of 

HONESTY,. 

Retain his prinjeval meanness whenpof- 
f^fs'd of TEN THousANJ? a year ; 

S 4 And, 
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And, having daily defefv'd the gibbet for 

what he did^ 
Was at laft condemn'd- to it for what he 

cmld not do, 

O in^gnant reader! 
Think not his life ufelefs to mankind f 
Providence conniv'd at his execrable 
defigns^ 
To ^ve to after-ages a confpicuous proof 
and EXAMPLE 
Of how fmall eftimation is exorbitant 
WEALTH in the fight of GOD, by 
his beftowing it on the moft unwor- 
thy of ALL MORTALS. 



f Joannes jacet hie Miranduh — catera norunf, 
Et Tagus et Ganges — forfan et Antipodes. 



H 



Apply'd to F. C. 

ERE Francis Chartres lies— be civil! 
The reft God knows — perhaps the 



devil. 



? E P I G R A M. 



I 
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PETER complains, that God has given 
To his poor babe a life fo fliort : 
Confider, Peter ^ he*s in heaven ; 
'Tis good to have a friend at court. 

* A N O T H E R. 

You beat your pate, and fancy wit 
will come : 
Knock as you pleafe, there's nobody at 
home. 



* EPITAPH of By-Words. 

HERE lies a round woman, who 
thought mighty odd 
Ev'ry word flie e'er heard in this church 

about God. 
To convince her of God the good dean 

did endeavour; 
But ftill in her heart fhe held nature more 

clever. 
Though he talk'd much of virtue, her 

head always riin 
Upon fomething or other flie found bet- 
ter ^^.' 

Foy 
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For the dame, by her Call in afFairs aftro- 

nomical, 
ImaginM, to live in the elouds was but 

cotnkaL 
In this wofld flie defpis'd ev'ry foul flic 

met here ; 
And now flie's in t'other, flie thinks it 

but qmer^ 

EPIGRAM. 

On feeing a worthy prelate go out of church 
in the time of divine fervice to wait on 
his grace the i). of P — ^ 

LORD Pam in the church (ecu d you 
think it?) kneeFd down; 
When told the lieutenant was juftcometo 

town, 
Hhfation delpifing, unaw'd by the place^ 
He flies from his God to attend on his 

grace : 
To the court it was fitter to pay his devo- 

tiony 
Since God had no hand in his lordfhipV 

promotion, 

♦EPIGRAM. 
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* EPIGRAM from the French. 

SI R, I admit your gen ral rule. 
That ev'ry poet is a fool ; 
But you yourfelf may ferve to fliow it^ 
That ev'ry fool is not a poet. 

* E P I TAP H. 

WE Lf L then, poor Crr-?~ lies undo* 
ground I 
So there's an ^d of honeft jficL 
§0 little jultice'here he found, 

'Tis t?n to one he^ll neV ebme back* 



^EPIGRAM, 

. On th Ihafts of the Kit-Kat Club, 
Anno 17^6, 

WHwce d^thlefs /^i>'<r^/tookitsname> 
Few criticks can unriddle ; 
8ome lay fr<»n pafiry-cooh it came, 

And fome from cat iaAfiddk. 
From no trim beaux its name it boaAs, 

Grey ftatefmen, or green wits ; 
?ut from this pell-mell pack of toafts 

Qf dd (i9t5 ^d young kits, 

!? T O 
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*. To a LADY, with the. Temple of 

Fame. 

What's feme wkh men, by cijilom 
of the nation 
Is caird in women only reputation ; 
AbQUt them both why keep we fuch a 

pother? 
Part you with one, and I'll renounce the 
oUier, 



* V E R S E S 

To.be placed under the piBure of England'r 
arch-poet ; contcnmng a compkat cata- 
logue of his works. 

SE E who ne'er was or will be half-read ^ 
Who firft iung ' Arthur^ then fiing 

^Alfred', 
Prais'd great '^ Rliza in God's anger, 
'Till all true Englijhmen cry'd, hang her f 
Made Williams virtues wipe the bare a— 
And hang'd up MarW rough in * arras : 
Then hifs'd from earth, grew heav'hly 

quite ; ' 

Made ev'ry reader curfe the * light ; 

■ Two heroick poems in ' Heroick p«ems in folio, 
folio, twenty books. ■ . ten books. 

■> Heroick poeni;s in twelve * Jnftrudlions Ui Vonder- 
books. bank', a tapeftiy-weaver. 

< Hymn to the light. 
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MauFd human mt in one thick ^ (atire ; 
Next in three books fent 8 human naturcy 
Undid ^ Creation at a jerk, 
And of * Redemption made danm'd work. 
Then took his mufe at once, and dipt 

her 
Full in the middle of the fcripturc: 
What wonders there the man grown old 

did ! 
Sternhold himfelf he out-SternboIded: 
Made ^ David feem fo mad and freakifh. 
All thought him juft what thought king 

Achijh. 
No mortal read his ' Solomon, 
But judg'd Roboam his own fbn. 
Mofes " he ferv'd as Mofes Pharaoh, 
And Deborah as fhe Siferah ; 
Made " Jeremy full fore to cry, 
And ° Job himfelf curfe God and die. 

What punifliment all this muft follow ? 
Shall Arthur ufe him like king Tolh P 

^ Satire againft wit. » Canticles and Ecclefiaftes. . 

« Of the «tf/«r^ of man, ^ Paraphrafe of the canti- 

^ Creation^ a poem, in fevcn cles of Mofes and Deborah^ 

books. etc. 

* The Redeemer^ another " The Lamentations. 

. hcroick poem, in fix books. <» The whole book of Joby 

^ Tranflation of all the a poem, in folio. 



Pfalms^ 



a poem, in folio. 

Shall 
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Shall David 9s Uriah ilay him ? 
Or dexterous Deborah Siferah hijii ? 
Or fhall Eliza lay a plot 
To treat him like her fifter Svot? 
ShaU PFilliam dub his better end * ? 
Or Marlborough ferve hilii like a friend ? 
No, none of thefe^ — heav'ri ^mre his life ! 
But fend him, honeft J(^y thy wife. 

Dr. SWIFT to Mr. PORE, 

TJTbile he nvas writing the Dunciad. 

POPE hais the talent well to fjieak, 
But not to reach the ear ; 
His loudeft voice is low aiid weak, 
The Dean too deaf to hear* 

A while they on each other look, 

Then difFrent ftudies chufe ; 
The Dean fits plodding on a book, 

Pope walks, and courts the mufe^ 

Now backs of letters, though defign'd 
For thofe who more will need 'em* 

Are fill*d with hints, and interlin'd, 
Himfelf can hardly read 'em. 

* Kick him 00 die breccb, not knight hixn on the ^ouicief . . 

Each 
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Each atom by fome other ftruck 
All turns and motions tries : 

Till in a lump together ftuck. 
Behold a p(^n rife I 

Yet to the Dean his fliare allot ; 

He claims it by a canon j 
That without which a thing is not^ 

Is, caufajine qua non» 

Thus, * Popty in vain you boaft your wit^ 

For^ had our deaf divine 
Been for your conversation fit. 

You had not writ a line. 

Of prelate thus for preaching fam'd 

The fexton reafon'd well^ 
And juftly half the merit claim'd, 

Becaufe he rang the hell, 

• A polite turn is ^ven to his letter to Dr. Shmdaru 
this incident by Mr. Popt fa Vol. XIL Letter 32. 



♦ BOUNCE 
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* BOUNCE to FOP. 

An epiftle from a dog at Twickenham to a 
dog at court* 

TO thee, fweet F&py thefe lines I 
fend. 
Who, though no ipaniel, am a friend* 
Though once my tail, in wanton pky 
Now friikii^ this and then that way, 
Chanc'd with a touch of juft the tip 
To hurt your lady-lap-dog-fhip : 
Yet thence to think Fd bite your head off! 
Sure Bounce is one you never read of. 

Fop I you can dance, and make a leg, 
Can fetch and carry, cringe and beg, 
And (what's the top of all your tricks) 
Can ftoop to pick up firings 2ccAfiicks, 
We country dogs love nobler {port. 
And fcom the pranks of dogs at court. 
Fie, naughty Fop I where-e'er you come, 
To fart and pifs about the room. 
To lay your head in ev'ry lap. 
And, when they think not of you — Ihap \ 
The worft that envy, or that fpite 
E'er faid of me, is, I can bite ; 
That idle gypfies, rogues in rags. 
Who pdte at me, can make no brags ; 

And 
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And that to towze luch things z& flutter 
To hoiieftJ3ao»E^ is bread and butter. - 

WhUe j^,^aiid ev>y osmtdy fop, 
Fawn on t^edeizil for a pbc^,' . li..^ .. 
I've the hiunanity^ to hate 
A butcher, diqi]^ ha'^ri^ sne meat ; 
And, let Me tdi Jrou, hssxii^ noffe)- • 
(Whatever ^nki^ fopi foppo^e^) 
That latuj^ dotk of g^ld^or ttfiue • > ) 
Can fnioU a -piaifter, or ai^^e. r 

YourittlPnoc lord with fin^^ pride ' 
May \tear apidt-lock at his fide j ' : - i- 
My mafter wants no key of Hate, 
For Botmce oan' keep hixt houj(e and gate. 

When all fuch dogs have had their days. 
As knavifk Pems^ afed fiwmi)g4?f<»j«ji; - - 
When pamp^y i^upuhy ' hii^^ ^m^ - 
And motly, fguintiiFig ^isy^^^wwj J^, 
Shall lick no liao're their %^^ br— ^ 
JBut die of loofenefs, claps, ^ itdh ; 
Fair Hamei from eithetecho^ing fhor# ' 
Shall hear and dread my manly roar. 

T ^ See 
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^et.Bifuncey Vikc JBerecyntiiaf crawTid 
With thund'ring ofispring all around ; 
Beneath, befiik^me, and at top, 
A hundred Qxki and not one fipf 

• Before my children fet your .becf> 
Not one true Botmce will be a thief; 
Not one >vithptit permifliDn feed,, 
(Though fbme of J — -ns hiingry breed :) 
But, whatfoe'er the father's race. 
From me they fuck a little grace: 
While your fine whdps learn all to fleal, 
Bred up by hand-on chick and veal. 

, . . ' ' ' • 

• My eldefl-bgrn refides npt far,. 
Where fhines great Strafford's glittVing 

ftar ; 
My fecohd (child pf fortune!) wails 
At Burlington s Palladian gates ; 
A third majeflically flalks . ; 
(Happiefl of dogs \) . in Cohbams walks : 
One ijfhers friends to Bathurfis door ; ' 
One /awns at Oxfords on the poor. 

Nobles, whom arms or arts adorn, 
Wait for my infants yet unborn. 

None 
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Konc but a peer of .wit and grace 
Can hope A puppy^of my face. 

And d I wou'd fate thb blifs de^i^ 
To mine, (a Blifs too great for me!) - 
That tw6 my tailed fons ffiight^cei 
Attending each with (lately pace, 
lulus* Ude, as erft E'Oanders *,. 
To keep off flatt*rers, fpies, and panders^ 
To let. no noble fla^e come near, ' ' • 
And {bare lord Fannys from his car i 
Then might a rojal youth, and true. 
Enjoy at ieaft a friend--* or two ; 
A treafute, which of royat kind ' 
Fe>^ but himfeif defei'v^ to find. 

Thfcti Bduncs (xk all that Botota tan 
crave) 
Shall wag hei" tail within thp grave, 

• On the caumtefs i^^ ; Suriiilgton cutting 

paper^ 

PAL LAIS gif6w va^ViQl ohce and odd; 
She would not do the Ieaft right thing 
Either for Goddefs or for God, 

Nor work, hof play, nor paint, nor fing. 

T z Jove 
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2^6 ON THECOUNTBSSOFBURLINGTON. 

Jifoe frown'd, and '* Ufe (he cry'd) thofe 
" eyes 

<< So ikimili and thofe- handa fb taper ; 
" Do ibmething exquifite ana wife'^— - 

She bow'd, obeyed him, and , cut paper. 

This vexing him who gave her tirth, 
Thotight by all heav n a bwnJi^g ftiame^ 

What does fhe next, but bid* on earth 
Her Burlington do juft the fiune ? : 

Pallasy you give youdelfftrange airs ^ 
But hire you'll find it hard to fooil 

The fenfe and tafte of one, that bear* 
The name of BofutU and of Hc^k, 

Alas I one bad.cxMnple {hoWn> 
How quickly all the fex purfue I 

See, madam I tee, the arts overthrown 
Bet^eeft Jobn OviftmrndLyou, 



* 



On a certaw My ttt'cmtrti 



I Know the thing that's mofti^ncommon, 
' (Envy, be filent, and attend !) 
I know a reafonable woman, 

Handfome and witty, yet a friend. 

Not 
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Not warp'd by paflion, aw d by rumour ; 

Not grave thro* pride, or gay thro' folly; 
An equd mixture of good-humour, 

And (enfible foft melancholy. 

** Has fhc ho faults then, (envy lays) fir ?^' 
Yes, fhe has one, I muft aver : 

When all the world conlphes to praife her, 
The woman's deaf, and does not hear. 

To IhBor D E L A N Y, 
On the Lifcels written againji him* 

AS fome raw youth in country bred. 
To arms by thirft of honour led, 
When at a fktrmiiK firfl he hears 
The bullets whiWing round his ears. 
Will duqk his head afide, will ftart. 
And feel a trembling at Hs heart ; 
Till 'fcaping oft without a wound 
Leflens the teiror of the ibund ; 
Fly buHets now as thick as hops, 
He runs into a canndn^s chops. 
An a.uthor thus, who pants for fame. 
Begins 4^e wcdd widi fear and ihame : 
When &^ m |»rint, you Jee him dread 
Each pop-cqn leveU'd at his head : . 
' T 3 The 
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The lead yon critick's quill contains 
Is dellin'd to beat out his brains. 
As if he heard loud thunders roll, 
Cries, . Lord, have mercy on his foul I 
Concluding, that another fliot 
Will ftrike him dead upon the Ipot. 
But, when with fquibbing, dafhin^, pop-. 

He cannot fee one creature dropping ; 
That, miffing fire, or miffing aim, 
His life is {Ja^Cf I mean his fame | 
The danger paft, takes heart of grace. 
And looks a critick in the face. 

Though fplendor gives the faireft mark 
To.poifon'd arrows from the dark, 
Yet, * in ymrjelf when fimath find round^ 
They glance ^de without a wound* 

'Tis faid, the Gods try'd all their art. 
How pain they might from pleafure part| 
But little could their ftrength avail j 
Both ftill are faften'd by the tail. 
Thus fam^ and cenfure with a tether 
By fate are always Ijnk'd together. 

Why will you aim to be preferr*4 
In wit before the common ierd ? 



* In fciprp tottis t«res atque rptufi^qs. 
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And yet gro\<r mortify'd and vext 
To pay the penalty annext? 

'Tis eminence makes envy rife ; 
As faireft fruits attrad the flies. 
Shou'd ftupid libds grieve your mind, 
You fbon a remedy may find: 
Lie down oblcure like other folks 
Below the lafh of fnarlers jokes. 
Their fadion is five hundred odds ; 
For ev'ry coxcomb lends them rods, 
And fneers as learnedly as they ; 
Like females o'er their morning tea. 

You fay, the mufe will not contain, 
And write you mufl:, or break a vein. 
Then, if you find the terms too hard, 
No longer my advice regard : 
But raife your fency on the wing ; 
The Irijhfenates praifes fing ; 
How jealous of the nation's freedom, 
And for corruptions, how they weed 'em ; 
How each the publick good purfues. 
How far their hearts from private views ; 
Make all true patriots up to flioe-boys 
Huzza their brethren at t% Blue-boys * ; 

* The Irifo parliament iat the new parBament>houfe wat 
at the .0/((r-i#)rfherpitaI, while buildup. 

T 4 And 
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Thus grown a meriiber^f the club> 
No longer dread the f^e of Gr«5. 

How: oft am I ht thytat tb feck ! 
To drefs a thought I toil a week : 
And then how thankful to the to^*rri> 
If all my pains will ie^rn a Crowft! 
Whilft tvty crjtick tan devour 
My work and lAt in half an hour.. 
Would men of getlitls ceafe to write. 
The rogues muft diie fbt Wiartt and fpight, 
Muft die for Want of food aiid raimentj 
If fcaiidal did not £nd thtfti payjiient. 
How chearfuUy the hawkers cry 
A fatire, fend the gentry buy ! 
While my hard-labour d jpdeih pines 
UalS^d upon thfe printer's line«. 

A g^mm in the rfcv Pcrid goWii 
Muft ever keep its CWn&rdown i 
*Tis an unniatural cdnjundicHl) 
And ^oiis the credit of the fiindion. 
Round all your brethren caft your eyies } 
Point out tne fureft men to rife : 
That clnb df cattdidates iH. black, 
The leaft defervihg of tke pack) 
Alfiring, fac^ious,^ fierce and loud, 
With grace and learning unendow'dj 
Will fooner coin authjbufend lyes 
Than fuffer men of parts to rife : 
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They iroud abdut |Jreferfftetit's jgate, ' 
And preft yby doWri liiKth all their Wdght. 
For, as of €>ld fiiath^ih&tickhs 
Were by thfe vulgar thought magicians ; , 
So ^i^&di^ick diiil db^^dHnkbrs 
Prc»i^ifce all iti^ of. wit ftiii-thihkers. . 

Witi as the chifef'^f Virtue's friends, 
Difdains to ferVC ij^^e fends. 
Obferve what loads of ftiipid rhymes 
Oppfcsfe lis in ec^nlptfed times : 
What paittpkts in d court's ddence 
Shewrcafoti, gmmifl^, truth, or fenfe? 
For, though th« mUfe dtelights in fidibh, 
She ne'er in{pir€fe ^igSkinft cohvi'dlion. 
Then tep ybur viPftie ftill unmixt. 
And let not fa<aion come betwixt : 
By party fteps no grandeur clime at. 
Though it wbiild make you England's 

primate: 
Firft leatiA th^ fcience to be dtifl. 
You then may ibon your confci^nce lull ; 
If not, however fei*ed high, . 
Your genius Mj your. Face wtll fly. 

When *^e Vas from his tedningh^d 
Of wit*s fair goddefs brou^t to bed, 
Thei'e folte^'d at his lying-in 
For after-birth a iScMfer^fw J 
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Which, as the initie pisfu d tip kiU, 
Attaia'd by fiight the mufes hill > 
There in the.foil biegan tQ root. 
And littered at P^ne^us hciL 
From henoe the.critick vetoiin %rung 
l^th harpy clawis.aad fxm^aosu^ toQgue> 
Who fatten on pbedck fcraps, 
Too cunning to be caugl^ m tis^. 
Daroe nature, as the l^i^ned fhow, 
Provides each animal ib foe : 
Hounds hunt the hare, the wily foie 
Devours your gede, the wolf your flocks; 
Thus envy pleads a natural claim 
To perfecute the muf^ fame ; 
On poets in all times abuiive, 
From Homer down to Pope inclufive. 

Yet what avails it to complain ? 
You try to take revenge in vain. , . , 
A rat your utmoft rage . de&es, 
That Me behind the wainfcot lies .: , , 
Say, did you ever know by fight 
In cheefe an individual mite ? 
Shew me the fame numerick flea, 
That bit yoiu" neck but yefterday : 
You then may boldly go m queu 
To find the Grub-Jireet poets neft j 
What Ipunging-houfe in dread of jayl 
Receives them, while they wait for bail; 
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Wliat alley they are neiHed in 
To flourim o*er a cup of gin : 
Fjnd the laft garret where they lay, 
Or cellar, where they ftarve to-day. 
Suppofe you had them all trepann'd, , 
With each a Hbel in hi? hand, 
What puniCbment would you mSHGk ? 
Or call *em rogues, or get 'em kickt ? 
Thefe they have often try'd before ; . , 
You but oblige *em fo much more : 
Themfelves would be the firft to tell. 
To make their tralh the better fell. 

You have been libell*d — Let us know> 
What fool officious told you jk>} 
Will you regard the hawkers cries, 
Who in his titles always lies ? 
Whatever the noify {coundrel feys, . 
It might be fomething in your pnuie: 
Andpraife beftow'd in Grub-fir eet rhymes 
Would vex one more a thou&nd times, 
Till criticks blame, and judges praife. 
The ppet cannot claim Jus bays. 
On me when dunces are (atirick^ 
J take it for arpanegyrick. 
Heated by fools y zxid. fools to bate^ 
]5te that my fnotto^ and my fate. 

On 

I 
Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



' On D it E A M S. 

An In^ta^ifn of V^osm:^ 
Smmia pta menus ludunt voUtantibus umbrisy etc. 

THOSE dreams, that on the filent 
night intrude, 
An^ with falfe fiittbg ^des bur mikc^ 

delude, 
Jove never fends us downward from die fides; 
• Nor can they from ififernai manlions rife; 
But are all meer produdions of the brain. 
And fools conlult interpreters in vain* 

For, when in bed we reftourweaiy limbs. 
The mind tmburthcn'd fports in various 

whims; 
The bufy head with mimidc art runs o*er 
The fcenes and adit)ns of tfce day before. 
The drowfy tyrant, lay his minions led. 
To regal rage devotes fome patriot's head. 
With equal terrors, tiot with lequal guilt. 
The murdte dreams x^f all the blood he 

^ilt. 

The &Mfier ihiffing Hears fte -wadow's 

^ies. 

And ftabs the fon before the mother s eyes. 

With like remorfe liis brothcr'o^f Ae trade. 

The butcher, Ml? thelanrb tcneath his 

blade. 

The 



Digitized by 



Google 



ON DjR-E A M>S. . 28c 

The flatefman rakes the town to find a 
; -:■ "pfot,- - ." ":•- . .--.i-iil -:.: ". ' . ... 
And dreams of forfeitures hy treafbn got. 
Nor lefe. Tom7t*-drman of trujB fbte&wii 
. mokt, •... -.. - L 

Colleds ^; city iUth ^u[i,fear<ai of gold. 

And take) t]ie {^b^nQ^Ts and de&ndaht's 

fees. ; .. . /, ; , . 

His f(^k>w pick-fftulb) wfiiCcIifi^g,|pr a job. 
Fancies his fin^^ iq the c;^ilX;S ^b« 

The kind ph)^ci;^ grants ^ huiband^s 
prayVs, \ .. / \ 
Or gives relief to loi^^SE^dilig' heirs. 
The i^e^^ hftt^inan ta^ t^p iatai ncx>% 
Nor unfucc^^.^(rsttC9^7de<n^. xaens £bo^. 

The grave dij^.MSitjh kiwt^ points 

As if he was avfdl^s ^i?^sti^ ^ text t 
Whilethe fl^naiDiHtt^^ui^ attends his trader, 
Harang^. J^e ^ble^ «^ ^s^ better pakL 
The hireliag.i^R^I^ pjf i]Qi9fieni days 7 
Bedaitbt ^ ^liltiy ^n^^K with ^lauieoa^ 



And jD/i^ the Hbf^&s^ wit^'i^^ua]l grace ; 
Flirts &om 4m cart tl|iem«di{^-^'s face> 



T© 
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To ST EL L A, 

Vifiting me in iny ficknefs, OEhber fjij, 

' ' ■ r : 

PALLASf obfervkig -^^///?V wk - 
Was more than for her fex was fit, 
And that her beauty jfoon or late 
Might breed confiifion in the ftate, ^ ^ 
In high concern for iiumati-kind, 
Fixt honour in her infant mind. 

But, (not in wrahgiings to engage - 
With fuch a ftupid vicious age) 
If honour I wbuld here define, 
It anfwers faith in thin^ divine. ' 
As natural life the body wdrms, 
And, fcholars teach, me foul irifortris 5 
So honour animates the whole, • 
And is the fpirit of the foul. 

Thofe num'rous virtues/ which the tribe 
Of tedious moralifts d^fcribe. 
And by foch various titles call, » 

True honour comprehends tliem alii 
Let melancholy rule fu{)reme, 
Choler prefide^ or Wpody or phlegfii^ 
It makes no diiTrence in the cafe, 
Nor is complexion honour's place. ' 

But, left we (hould -for honour take 
The dfunken quarrels of a rake ; 

Or 
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Or think it feated ina i(car, 
Oroa a proud triunq)hal car, 
Gr in the payment of a debt 
We lofe with fharpers at ptcftiay 
Or when a whore in her vocaticMi . 
Keeps pimSual to an afUgnatbn ; 
Or that on ^iiith: his lordfhip fwears. 
When vulgar knaves wou'd lofb t&ek ears ; 
Let /S'/^//^V fair example 'preadi. 
A leflbn, fhe albne can teach. 

In points of honour to be tiy'd 
All pailions muftbeiaid aflde: > - 

Aik no^ advice, but'tliiikk alone ; 
Suppofe the queftion not your own : ^ ^ 
How ihall I ad:? is nbt the cafe j 
But how woU'd. Btiftus in my ji^ace ? 
In fodi [a cafe wou'd) Goto bleed ? 
And how yfa\ii^ Socrates proceed? 

Drive all objedibns. from yonr mind, ^ 
£lfe yoo.rdaj^ to human^kind; 
Ambition, avarice, and luft, 
AndiadHous n^, and breadi of truft, •' 
And flattery t^t with naufeous fleer, • <^ 
And guihy ihsune, and fervile fear, v 
Envy, and cruelly, and pride^ 
Will in your tainted heart preflde, 
. Hdroes and heroines of old 
By honour only vfctc enroU'd' 
, - Among 
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Amcmg their (s^edinenim the fltieS) 
To which (tl^esigli km) ^tudl St^a nk. 
Ten thoufand niaths wpwo record . 
Are not ^ iaciied as her wOrdI c , _ . 
The wor)^ ikdl ia its: atoms eci<i» . 
E're St4la >caa deceive afiriend.' . . . 
"By hfmma: iGii^ '^ hts hrssA 
§4e ^^ jifti^xftiines wliat is heStt . i ,:1 
What indigpa^tom in har-jmixid ;..:. j. 
Againft enflducw «f jnankmd'J .:-::,[ ^- 
Bafe kiiig^.aQ)d mimActsbf ilate, ; .. 
Eternal olgo^ .of -falec hate; : ' 

She th^nks^: thit mturd i^*£r ikfi^Ld . 
Courage to naan akms'Cdnfip'd : ' 
Can cowardice her fc atottj . . - 
Which jJGfoft tsqiafes vm^ fio -fcomf ! 
She woijdies& whese tlie\tcb^ali Appiaid . 

For >S?<s^«!r ncror kim:d die art - • i 
At proper toaiaies to iibieamiaid ftatrt^ 
Nor calls updl the hc^fe at m^ : 
And Jfw^s fe fi* a tjang in wl^. 
Doll, fsstr, ifliei Oo -oat her kce> ■■':'■. 
Or thi;Q]rc-Colid.-watar",ii^iicr fe<?e»; . : 
Becauie fhe :heard a f^^kflsa drum^ /;- 
Or found sta eamndg ih ;a.i)iu]ii:; : : : 

Her hearers .^te amkKd^ frcuR iv^^ce 
Proceeds that£md ef; wit.axKli&afe^ 

Which, 
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Which, tho* her raodefly would fhroud. 
Breaks like the fun behind a cloud ; 
While gracefulnefs its art conceals, 
And yet through ev'ry motion fteals. 

Say, Stella^ was Prometheus blinds 
And, forming ydu, miftook your kind ? 
No ; 'twas for you alone he ftfele 
The fire, that forms a manly foul ; 
Then, to complete it ev'ry way. 
He moulded it with female clay : 
To that you owe the nobler fkme, 
To this the beauty of your frame. 

How would ingratitude delight, 
And how would cenfure glut her fpight, 
If I fhould- Stellas kindnefs hide 
In filence, or forget with pride ? 
When on my fickly couch I lay. 
Impatient both of night and day. 
Lamenting in unmanly ftrains, 
Call'd ev'ry pow'r to eafe my pains, 
Then Stella ran to my relief 
With chearful face, and inward grief; 
And, though by heav'n's fevere decree 
She fuffers hourly more than me, 
No cruel mafter could require 
From Haves employ 'd for daily hire 
What Stelhy by her friendfliip warm'd. 
With, vigour and delight performed : 

U My 
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My finking fpirits now fupplies 
With cordials in her hdnds and eyes ; 
Now with a foftand fi^^t fije^d. j ^ . 
Unheard flie moves about my bed. 
I fee her tafte each nanfeous draught, 
And fo obHgingly am caught ; 
I blefs the hand from whence they came. 
Nor dare 'diftort my face for {hame. 

Beft pattern of true friends, bewarfe^i^^^ 
You pay too dearly for your care, 
If, while your tendernefs fecures vh r\ 
My life, it muft endanger yours; 
For fiich a fool was never found. 
Who puird a palace to the ground 
Only to have the ruins made 
Materials for an houfe decay 'd. 



VERSES 
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,;.v, i.ilt%^<?N T.HE • /■;■.'.?■ 

DEATH OF DR. SWIFT, 

Occafiohed by reading the following maxim in 
ROCHEFOUCAULT. 

Written in iVlw. 173 1. 

Dm^-^I' ttdverfiti de ms meilkurs ammoui trOtmoui 
tdujours quelque cbofeSy qiii ne nous deplaijl pas. 

In the adverfity of our bcft friends we always find , 
fomething that doth not difpleafe us. 

AS Rochefoucauk his maxims drew 
From nature, I believe them true ; 
They argue no corrupted mind 
In him; the fault is in mankind. 

This maxim more than all the reft 
Is thought too bafe for human breaft : 
** In all diftrefTes of our friends 
" We firft confult our private ends ; 
** While nature, kindly bent to eafe us. 

Points out fome circumftance to pleafe 



(( 



" us." 



If this perhaps your patience move, 
Let reafonand experience prove. 

U 2 - We 
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We all behold with envjpi^^jes,^'/ 
Our equal r?ii§'d a^bpye o\^.^?e:, ,, ^ ;,( r 
I love my friend as well as you : ;d 

But why fhould he obftrud piy view? ; |- 
Then let me have the higher poll j ,^q 
Suppofe it but an lEich at mpift. ;.['-y' 

If m a battle you fliould find ;,,f{ I 

One, whom you love of all manJciiidigY 
Had fbme heroick adion done, '\ f,j 
A champicMi kill'd, or trophy won; t;,a 
Rather than thus be overtopt, • rj 

Would you not wiih his laurels cropt ? / 
Dear honeft JVed is in the gout, 
Lies rack'd with pain, and you without i 
How patiently you hear him groan! 
How glad, the cafe is not your own I 

What poet would not grieve to fee 
His brother write as well as he ? 
Biit, rather than they Ihould excell,, 
Would wifh his rivals all in hell ? 

Her end when emulation mifll^, .-../._ 
She turns to envy, flings and hiflcs : . . ) 
The ftrongeft friendlhip yields to pride, 
Unkfs the odds be on our fide. 

Vaia 
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Vaifi IrtiMil-^kitidt fatitaftfck tace'Y 
TKy variolic follies ^6 can trace ? 
Self-lovCj kinbltion, enVy, pridej 
Their empire in our hearts divide. 
Give others riches, power^ aiid ftition ; 
'Tis all on me an ufurpation. 
I have no title to afpire; 
Yet^, when you fink, I feem the higher. 
In Pope I cannot read a line, 
But with a figh I wWh it hiihe : 
When he can in one couplet fix 
More fenfe, than I can do in fix, 
It gives me fuch a jealous fit, 
I cry, pox take him and his Wit. 
I grieve to be outdone by Gay 
In my own hum'rous biting way* 
Arbuthnot is no more my fiiend, 
Who dares to irony pretend. 
Which I was born to introduce, 
Refin'd it firft, and fliew'd its u(e. 
St. John *, as well as Pulteney f j kftows 
That I had fome repute for prbfe ; 
And, till they drove me out of date. 
Could maul a liiinifter of ftate. 

* Lord vifc<^ht Bolkigirdie. 

•f Wtlliam Pulteney, efq; now earl of Bath. 

U 3 If 
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If they have mordfy'd irh;^! rpridcyi ; .1 ' 
And made me throw my jpb^ ^hie]^,^^-^- >' \ 
If with fuch talents heaylh ijatb hle^ ^otiii 
Have I not rcafbn to detrft «frif • ;: ^: t 

■ ..- . . '.ji-j. 

To all my foes, dear fortune, fendoT 

Thy gifts, but never to my friend; ' uiQ. 

I tamely can endure the firft ; orlW 

But this with envy makes me burft, rhiBi 

Thus much may ferve by way of prodmj 
Proceed we therefore to our poem. 

The time is not remote, when I 
Muft by the courfe of nature die ; 
When, I forefee, my jpecial friends 
Will try to find their private ends : 
And, though 'tis hardly underftood. 
Which way my death can do them good. 
Yet thus, methinks, I hear them ipeak : 
See, how the dean begins to break! 
Poor gentleman ! he droops apace I 
You plainly find it in his face. 
That old vertigo in his head :.■■,/' 

Will never leave him, till he's dead,- .. •. 
Befides, his memory decays: 
jHe recolle(9:s not what he fays j 

• He 
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He cannot rqal^. -his' friends to mind j - • 'il 
Forgetsixiie piape;where laft he disxd.iriJ\ 
PKes {jteb' vKtb ftbries o'er and o'er ; ? 
He told them Iftjr times before.- 
How does he fancy, we can fit 
To -hear his out-of-fafliion wit ? 
But he takes up with younger folks, 
Who for his wine will bear his jokes. 
Faith, he muft make his ftories fhorter, 
Or change his comrades once a quarter : 
lofjbalf the time he talks. thtm round : 
There muft another fet be found. 

For poetry, he's paft his prime ; 
He takes an hour to find a rhyme : 
His fire is out, his wit decay'd, 
His fancy funk, his mufe a jade. 
I'd have him throw away his pen ; — 
But there's no talking to fome men. 

And then their tendemefs appears 
By adding largely to my years : 
He's older than he would be reckon'd, 
^ And well remembers Charles the fecond. 
He hardly drinks a pint of wine ; 
And that, I doubt, is no good fign. 
His ftomach too begins to fail : 
Uaift year we thought him ftrong and hale ; 

U 4 / But 
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But now he's qijite aao^J^^g ; ..,f ; ' 
I wifti he m^y hol4 p«t'^ifp«ag. uriv/ 
They hug themfeives, ft?4fi^ft>0iJtiiU&^. 
It is not yet fo bad with,up. : J = l 

In fuch z, cafe they talk in tropes j/. 
And by their fears exprefs their hopqto'i 
Some great misfortune tp portend (jiiT 
No enemy can n^atch a friend. orlT 
With all the kindnefs they prof^fs. 
The merit of a. lucky guefs ' \ 

(When daily Hpwni'ye's come of cowi^J 
A|id fervants anfWer, " Worfe and worfe V) 
Would pleafe them better, than to tell, 
That, <jod be prais'4 \ the dean is well, 
Then he, who prophefy'd the beft. 
Approves his forefight to the reft : 
" You know I always fear'd the wprft, 
<« And often told you fo at firft.'* 
He'd rather chufe that I fhould die, 
Than his predidion proy€ a He. 
Not one foretells, I fhall recover \ 
Byt all aj^ee to give me over. 

Yet, fhould fome neighbour feel a pain 
Juft in the parts where I complain; . 
How many a mefl^ would he fen^?. 
What l^earty prayers, that I Ihoi^ld mend? 

Inq^re 
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DEATH (OF DR. SWIFT. '25^ 
Inquire. wh^r-e^iiiften I kept; ; ' ; 
What gavejinli'^afey and how I ilept?' ' 
Afld itiore-lffli^^ftjwhen I was dead. 
Than all the ihitlfefs round my bed. 

My good companions, never fear ; 
For, though you may miAake a year. 
Though your prognofticks run tpo fail. 
They muft be verify'd at laft, 

Behold the fatal day arrit^ 1 
Jftwr is the dean ? he's jiift alive, 
Now the departing pray'r 15 read 5 
He hardly breathes *-r The dean is dead. 

Bef<>r'e the pailing-beil begun. 
The news through half the town has run. 
Oh ! may we all for death prepare f 
What has he left ? and who & his heir? 
I know no more than what the news is 5 
*Ti$ all bequeathed to pAiUiek ufes. 
To publick ufes I there's a whim I 
What had the publick done for him ? 
Mere envy, avarice, and pride : 
He gave it all — but firft he dy'd. 
And, had the dean in all the nation 
No. worthy friend, no poor relation .? 

So 
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So ready to do ftrangers good^ 

Bat^tting his own Scffi M^i^ctod?^^ 

'.J.'. 1} r:.v/ <lhi' 

Now Grubfireet wits are all Employ ^3| 
With elegies the town is clojr'd: ^t^O) 
Some paragraph in ev'ry paper ' O 

To curfe the </i?^/7, or i^/J the drafi&v^'^ 
The dodors, tender of their l^e,^^^ tO 
Wifely on me lay all the blame. '^oi^ 
We muft confefs his cafe was nice ; 
But he would nevier take advice. '"? 
Had he been nd'd, for ought appears,- 1 
He might haVfe liv'd thefe twenty years {'- 
For, wheal we open'd him, we found, - 
That all his vital parts were found. 
From Dublin loon to London fpread, 
'Tis told at court, the dean is dead. 
And lady Suffolk * in the fpken 
Runs laughing up to tell'** 
** fo gracious, mild, and good. 
Cries, " Is he gone! 'tis time he fliou'd." 

« « 4K « 4^ « 4F *'♦ 

«t» »« It « « « *"♦' 

ct* «« * « * ♦ ♦* 

« » « « • f « « * • , . 

* Mrs. Heward, then countefs of Suffolk, and of the bed- 
chamber to the late queen. 

Now 
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Noyv:Cii$mm ^iM fir Robert's f lene&i 
Tells with a fneer the tidings heavy; 
Whyi if h^'4y'<i without his fhocs, 
(Cries Bo^J I'm forry for the news: 
Oh, were the wretch but living Ml, 
And in his place my good friend :j: W^illJ 
Or had a mitre on his head, 
Provided 5fl/w^^r(?^ were dead i 

• » • , • 

NowC«r/§ his {hop fromirubbi/h draios; 
Three genuine tomes of Swjfft's remains I. 
And then, to make them p^fs the glibber,' 
Revis'd by Tibbalds^ Mootrey and Cibber, 
He'll treat me, as He does my betters, 
** Publifli my will, my life, my letters y 
Revive the libels born to die ; 
Which Fope muft bear, as well as J, 

Here fhift the fcene to repreient 
How thofe I love my death lament. 



• Colonel Francis Cbartres, J William Pultenty, efq; fince 

•whofe charafter may be feen earl of Bath. 
in an epitaph written by Dr. $ Ah infamous bookfeller, who 

Jrbuthnot, p. 216. publifhed things in the dean's. 

t Sir Robert Walpok^ then name; which he never wrote, 
firft miniiier of ftate, after- **Forfomeofthefepradlices 

fds earl of Grford. he was brought before die houfe 

of lords. 

Poor 
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Foot Pope will grieve a moiith, and Oa^ 

A week, and ^rhuthn^i k' dat. • ' 

St. John himfelf will fcarce forbeai* 
To bite his pen, and drop a tear. ; 
The reft will give a fhrug, and cry, ' 
** I'm forry*— but we all nrnft die!" ^ 

IndiiTrence clad in wifdom's gnil^'^' 
All fortitude of mind fuppUes : ' ^ 

For how can ftony bowels melt . \ 

In thofe, who nevi^r pity felt? 
When we are lafh'd, they kifs the rod, 
Refigning to the will of God. 

The fools my juniors by a year 
Are tortur'd with fufpence and fear; 
Who wifely thought my age a fcrtfen. 
When death approach'd, to ftand between : 
The fcreen remov*d, their hearts are trem' 

bling; 
They mourn for me without diflembling. 

My female friends, whofe tender heatt^ 
Have better leam'd to a£t their parts. 
Receive the news in doleful dumps: 
" The dean is dead (pray, what is trumps ? ) 

"Then 
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DEAT.If Q^ DR. SWIFT, joi 
** Then, Lptd^.^liave mercy on his loull r^ 

/T J* T'lV '. ... C ..l. t \ * » 






(Ladies, I'Jl y^enture for the vole.) 
Siji. deans, they lay, muft bear the pall. 
{I w¥t I knew wh^t king to call.) 
" Madamj your hulband will attend 
** The ftm'ral of fb good a friend : 
** No, madanj, 'tis a (hocking fight ; 
** And he's engag*d to-morrow night : 
** My lady CM will take it ill, 
'' If he fhould fail her at quadrille. 
" He Wd the deao — (I lead a heart) 
*' But deareft friends, they fay, muft part. 
** His time was come; he ran his race; 
'* We hope he's in a better place." 

Why do we grieve that friends fliould 
die? 
No lofs more eafy to fuj^ly. 
One year is paft ; a diif'rent fcene 1 
No farther mention of the dean. 
Who now, alas I is no more mift. 
Than if he never did exift. 
Where's now the fev'rite <£ Apollo? 
pepacted: — arui his works muft follomoy 
Muft undergo die common fate ; 
His kind of wit is out of date. 

Some 



Digitized by 



Google 



3oa VERSES ON Tltt 

Some country Yquife to iif>/A»/'*''g<fes, 
Inquires for Swift in v^rk'ht&^bki .' * 
Says Lintofy " I have hcaM'tbe iia'ofre'; '' 
" He dy'd a year ago." The fame. 
He fearches all the fhop in vain. ^ 
" Sir, you may find them in Duck-lane ^i^ 
*' I lent them, with a load of books, • - -^ 
" Laft Monday to the paftry-cook's. ^'? * 
" To fancy, they could live a yearl 
" I find, you're but a ftranger here. 
" The dean was famous in his time, 
** And had a kind of knack at rhyme. 
" His way of writing now is pafl : 
" The town has got a better tafle. 
^' I keep no antiquated ftuif; 
** But Ipick and (pan I have enough. 
" Pray, do but give me leave to Ihew em t 
" Here's Colley Gibbers birth-day poem. 
** This ode you never yet have feen 
" By Stephen Duck upon the queen. 
" Then here's a letter finely penn'd 
" Againft the Craftfman and his friend r 
" It clearly fhews, that all reflexion 
" On minifters is difafFedion. 



* Bernard Lintoty a boot- f A place where old book* 
feller. See Popfs DuHciad arij fold. 
sod letters. 

« Next, 
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** Next, here's fir Roberts vindication, 
",^lid*n;?x,,fi[^^^'x * kft oration. 
<* TKc; h?t5v^s ^ye jiot got them yet : 
" Your hopoiix plcafe to have a fet?" 

Suppofe me dead ; and then flippoie 
Axlub aflembled at the Rofey 
Where, from difcourfe of this and that, 
I grow the fubjed: of their chat. 

The dean, if we believe report. 
Was never ill-receiv'd at court. 
Although ironically grave. 
He fham'd the fool, and laiK'd the knave. 



cc 



" Sir, I have heard another ftory ; 

He was a moft confounded toryy 

** And grew, or he is much bely*d, 

" Extremely dully before he dy*d." 

Can we the Drapier then forget? 
Is not our nation in his debt? 
'Twas he that writ the Drapier s letters ! — 

" He ihould have left them for hisbetters^ 



f Commonly called orator lefque religion^ and difgrace 
Henley, whofe rhapfodies bur- his countr/. 

«Wc 
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" We had a hundred abler mfty , 

" Nor need depend upon hfe pen. — :"" ' 

*' Say what you will aboirf His nadmg^ ; 

*' You never can defend Ms breidirig\ ^ 

*' Who, in \mfatires running riot, 

*' Could never leave the worTd in qukt^^ 

" Attacking when he took the whinty} 

" Cmrty cityy campy — all one to him.--^ 

" But why would he, except he^(?^i^/ifi 
*' Offend oVit patriot y great fir Robert y\ 
*' Whofe counfeh aid the fovVeign powV 
'* To fave the nation ev'ry hour? 
** Vfhs^fcenes of evil he unravels 
*' In fatiresy libelsy lying travels! 
" Not /paring his own clergy-clothy 
" But eats, into it, like a fnothH — 

Perhaps I may allow, the dean 
Had too much fatire in his vein, 
And feem'd determin'd not to ftarve it, 
Becaufe no age could more deferve it. 
Vice, if it e'er can he abafli*d, ... ^ 

Muft be or ridicuVd or lajyd. 
If you refent it, who's to blame ? 
He neither knew^a//, nor your name: 
Should vice expe^ to 'Icape rebuke, 
Becaufe its vwner is a dukef 

His 
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DEAT^ OF DR. SWIIPT. joj 
His friendfhips^ iHll to few confin'd, 
"Were always of die middling kind; .■■: ' 
I^o fools of ijaaJk or mongrel breed, 
"Wlio fain, would p^fs for lords indeed^ 
"Where titles give no right or power. 
And peerage is a wither'd flowtr. 
He would have deem'd it a diigrace, 
If (uch a wretch had known his face. 
He never thought an honour done him, 
Becaufb a peer was proud to own him; 
Would rather flip a^de, and chule 
To talk with wits in dirty fhoes; 
And fcorn the tools with ftars and garters, 
So often feen careffing Chartres. 

He kept with princes due decorum ; 
Yet never ftood in awe before 'em. 
He follow'd David's leffon juft ; 
In princes never put his truft : 
And, would you make him truly fowre, 
Provoke him with a flave in power. 

** Alas, poor dean! his only fcope 
*^ "Was to be held a mifanthrope. 
<' This into gen'ral odium drew him, 
" Which if he lik'd, much good mayi 
** dit him. 
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" His zeal yifas not/tja lafiioiurir^lwiwsr, 
" But 'dtfcmtmt ag?MtcthfcrtkivB^^v\ ol' 
^ For, had.weinad8:iiOTto»^ WffcnA 
« To raife \nspqftt xm^Sihmh^fitaMT 
<* Perhaps he mi^t have trucked ^ow^ 
** Like other brethren of hk gewn. g aH 
." 'For party he would fcarce have bled 3c>3^ 
•* I fay no more, — becaufe he's 45iflii/.©^ 
«< What writings has he left behind^i-oJ4 
I hear, they're of a diiFrent kind-: tbnA 
A few in verfiihvtt moft in profe-ttbaM 
" Somtbigi'^ownpampiletSyKuppoCc: — 
*< All fcribbled in the worfi of times, 
" To palliate his friend Oxfords crimes, 
", To praife queen Anne, nay more^ de^ 

" fend her, 
" As never fav'ring the pretender; — 
" Or libels yet conceal'd from iight, 
" Againft ^<t court to ihew \A%Jpigbt: — 
" Perhaps his travels, part the third; 
*^ A lye at zwvjfecond word — 
** Offenfive to a l(yal ear: — 
** But — mi onefermon, you TasLy/mear."^ 

As for his works in verfe or prole, 
I own inyfelf no judge of thofe. 
Nor can I tell what criticks thought 'em; 
But this I know, all people bought *em, 

As 
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DEAS-H OE DR. SWIFT. ^ 
As^iwth a- moffiki^iov de£ignM, U " 
To pUa/etfiahdAD^f^etm mankind r-'^ 
And^iii he^'bften-ibl&U his aim, 
The,«ie^ aiiUI own it> to rheirjbame. 
^hffip^fdi^iffi and Mrs the l/ame. 
He gave the Httle wealth he had 
TctJhmld a houfe for fools and mad ; 
3^/^ew, by one &tiric touch, 
No-riation wanted it fo much. 
And, fince you dreaJ no further lajhes^ 
Me^inks you may forghi Us apes. 



bameS 
ante, j 
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